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CHAP.  I. 

And  if  at  times  a  transient  breeze 
Break  the  blue  chrystal  of  the  seas  ; 
Or  sweep  tlje  blossom  from  the  trees, 
How  welcome  is  each  gentle  air, 
That  wakes  and  wafts  the  odours  there. 


LORD    BYBON. 


Leaving  for  the  present  a  veil  of 
obscurity  over  the  events  that  took 
place  in  the  caverns  of  the  Pyrenees 
upon  the  night  of  Genevieve's  marri- 
age, and  several  succeeding  weeks, 
we  shall  merely  state,  that  imrne- 
diately  after  the  departure  of  the 
Countess  and    her  grand-child   from 
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the   Chateau   D'Humeires   for    Italy^ 
Janetta quitted  the  caverns,  and  took 
the  same  route,  accompanied  by  Ro- 
berto, Pierre,  and  Paoli,  all  members 
of  the   mountain  band  ;   each  of  the 
men  possessed  wealth  sufficient  to  ren- 
der them  independent  for  life,  their 
share  of  the  accumulated   plunder  of 
many  years,  which,  upon  their  quit- 
ting  the  caverns,  was   fairly  divided 
by  their    comrades,  they  had  left  be- 
hind; and  they  might  have  retired  un- 
molested to  the  vale  of  rural  seclusion, 
and  enjoyed   undisturbed  (except  by 
conscience)  their  ill  got   riches,  but 
a    vow    bound   them   to  follow   the 
fortunes  of  Janetta,  as  long  as  she  re- 
quired their  aid  ;  and  in  obedience  to 
her  mandate  they  followed  her  steps 
to  Italy.     They  paused  not  till  they 
arrived  at  Genoa,  where  a  rich  casket 
of  jewels,  which    had  been  brought 
from  the  caverns,  was   reset  for  the 
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use  of  Janetta ;  it  was  the  gift  of 
her  brother,  and  she  possessed  besides 
almost  unbounded  wealth,  the  whole 
amount  of  his  plunder  during  his  resi- 
dence in  the  caverns.  Naturally  fond 
of  show  and  splendor,  Janetta  had, 
even  when  in  the  caverns,  discarded 
her  simple  attire  for  the  rich  dresses 
and  ornaments  that  filled  numerous 
trunks  that  were  piled  up  in  the  ca- 
vern she  inhabited;  but  upon  her 
arrival  at  Genoa,  she  added  every 
article  of  fashion  and  elegance  to  her 
wardrobe,  and  engaging  two  female 
attendants  to  wait  about  her  person, 
she  assumed  the  title  of  the  Marchi- 
oness de  Bourge,  and  in  a  few  days 
followed  Genevieve  (whose  route  she 
had  traced)  to  Venice. 

Upon   her  arrival  there,    an  acci- 
dent (as  already  related)  introduced 
her  to  the  acquaintance  of  the  Count 
de   Tolly.     Congenial    minds    easily 
b2 
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assimilate,  and  a  warm  attachment 
was  formed  between  them,  which 
(for  a  time)  banished  the  remem- 
brance of  Ferdinand  from  the  bosom 
of  Janetta ;  but  revenge  was  still 
the  leading  feature  of  her  mind,  and 
Genevieve,  being  often  the  subject  of 
the  Count's  praise,  her  rancour  to- 
wards her  was  increased.  Under  the 
fictitious  title  she  had  assumed,  the 
Count  (who  really  believed  her  to  be 
what  she  asserted)  introduced  her  to 
some  of  the  noblest  families  in  Ve- 
nice ;  and  Janetta,  for  the  first  time 
in  her  life,  enjoyed  that  distinction 
she  panted  for  ;  and  her  native  assur- 
ance, aided  by  her  extraordinary 
beauty,  that  fascinated  all  who  ap- 
proached her,  prevented  their  disco- 
vering, beneath  the  brilliant  exterior 
of  a  Marchioness,  the  least  vestige  of 
the  rusticity  of  a  village  maid.  But 
Janetta,  constantly  apprehensive   of 
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the  sudden  appearance  of  Genevieve, 
employed  the  Count  to  negotiate  an 
introduction,  thinking,  if  she  first  met 
the  Countess  and  her  grandchild  in 
private,  their  fears  of  her  betraying 
the  secret  marriage  would  prevent 
their  discovering  to  the  world  her 
own  rank  and  origin.  In  consequence 
of  her  plan  of  intimidation,  she 
watched  eagerly  for  an  opportunity 
of  awakening  the  fears  of  Genevieve, 
and  chance  befriended  her,  during  the 
carnival,  in  throwing  her  in  her  Way 
upon  St.  Mark's  Place.  Janetta,  at- 
tired as  a  Savoyard,  and  surrounded 
by  the  Count  and  several  young  men 
in  the  same  costume,  had  followed 
the  Duca  some  time,  when  Janetta 
took  an  opportunity  of  uttering  in  a 
low  assumed  voice  the  words  which 
so  alarmed  Genevieve  ;  but  art  often 
foils  itself  with  its  own  weapons,  and 
this  was  one  instance  in  many  of  the 
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truth  of  the  observation ;  for  in  con« 
sequence  of  those  words,  Genevieve 
continued  more  secluded  than  ever, 
and  the  Count's  offer  of  the  friendship 
of  the  beautiful  Marchioness  was 
rejected.  Disappointed  and  enraged, 
Janetta  accused  the  Count  of  coldness 
in  her  cause,  and  love  for  the  hated 
Genevieve ;  but  he  successfully  par- 
ried her  attack,  and  the  farewell  gala 
of  the  Duca  de  Sebastina,  deter- 
mined this  daring  woman  to  face  her 
rival  in  public,  and  risk  the  loss  of 
her  own  late  assumed  rank,  rather 
than  fail  in  her  intention  of  humbling 
the  proud  heiress  of  Gascony,  whose 
praise  every  where  met  her  ear,  and 
fell  like  drops  of  wormwood  upon  her 
heart. 

The  event  gratified,  whilst  it  disap- 
pointed her  ;  Genevieve  retired  from 
the  public  eye,  was  suspected  and  tra- 
duced, but  the  bold  front  of  Janetta 
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still  was  seen  with  unblushing  effron- 
tery in  every   public  circle^  listening 
with  avidity  to  the  various  questions 
and  surmises  which   envy   and  male- 
volence addressed  to  her,  concerning 
her  former  knowledge  of  Genevieve^ 
and  to  which  her  silence  and  contemp- 
tuous smiles  gave  more  belief  than, 
the  most  elaborate  confirmation  could 
have  done.  But  Genevieve  quitted  Ve- 
nice, and  the  fears  of  Janetta  revived  ; 
her    victim    had    escaped  her  power 
and  might  spread  the  tale  of  her  im- 
posture in  other  parts  of  Italy,  where 
she  wished  to  shine  with  undiminished 
lusture,  and,  if  possible,   form    some 
alliance  that  might  confirm  her  in  the 
rank  she  had   assumed.     The  Count 
was    the    only    participator    of    her 
feelings,  and  under  an  oath  of  secresy, 
ishe  unveiled  to  him  the  whole  truth 
of  her  own,  and  Genevieve's  situation, 
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and  solicited  his  assistance  and  ad- 
vice. 

With  ill  concealed  rapture,  the 
Count  heard  the  communication;  he 
admired  both  Genevieve  and  Janetta, 
and  was  libertine  enough  to  hope  that 
he  might  make  the  one  subservient  to 
the  obtaining  possession  of  the  other. 
Accordingly  he  proposed  the  scheme, 
which  was  afterwards  carried  into 
execution,  of  obtaining  possession  of 
the  person  of  Genevieve,  and  impri- 
soning her  till  a  safe  opportunity 
could  be  found  ^^  of  restoring  her  to 
her  own  country,  or  disposing  of  her 
where  she  would  no  longer  be  in  a 
situation  to  injure  her."  A  thrill  of 
horror  ran  through  the  veins  of  Ja- 
netta  at  the  idea  the  concluding  sen- 
tence inspired  her  with  ;  but  revenge 
and  ambition  beckoned  her  forward, 
and  they  left  Venice  together  in  pur- 
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suit  of  their  destined  prey.  They 
closely  followed  the  track  of  the 
Countess  and  Genevieve,  and  arrived 
in  Naples  a  few  days  after  them, 
where  they  concealed  themselves  in 
an  obscure  part  of  the  city ;  and  the 
Count  learnt  by  accident,  from  a  pro- 
fligate young  man  of  rank,  of  the 
retreat '  beneath  the  ruins  of  Capria, 
which  was  elegantly  adorned,  and 
used  as  a  temple  of  licentiousness  by 
the  nobleman  to  whom  they  belonged ; 
but  their  owner  had  expended  almost 
the  whole  of  a  splendid  fortune  in  a 
career  of  unbounded  extravagance, 
and  the  Count  easily  purchased,  for  a 
small  sum,  the  guilty  recesses,  which 
he  intended  as  a  prison  for  Genevieve, 
till  she  consented  to  reward  him  with 
her  love,  when  it  again  would  become 
a  palace  of  pleasure. 

But  what  he  called  his  love  for  Ge- 
B   5 
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nevieve  did  not  diminish  his  admira- 
tion of  Janetta,  from  whom  he  care- 
fully concealed  the  bent  of  his 
thoughts  towards  her  rival.  Janetta 
had  hitherto  resisted  his  solicitations, 
and  his  reproaches,  for  not  placing 
implicit  confidence  in  his  honour, 
more  from  her  hopes  of  one  day  be- 
coming his  wife,  than  the  mere  dic- 
tates of  virtue  ;  but  whatever  might 
have  once  been  the  Count's  intentions 
upon  that  subject,  from  the  moment 
her  real  rank  and  birth  became  known 
to  him,  all  idea  of  a  permanent  en- 
gagement with  her  vanished  from  his 
mind.  Still  her  beauty  fascinated  his 
senses,  and  he  determined  to  use 
every  art  of  seduction  he  was  master 
of,  to  induce  her  to  become  his  mis- 
tress ;  accordingly  he  took  her  to 
reside  with  him  in  the  apartments 
beneath  the  ruins  ;  and  in  this  abode. 
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calculated  to  inflame  the  imag'ina- 
tion,  and  dazzle  the  eyes  of  one 
unused  to  such  voluptuous  splendor, 
did  the  Count  use  every  artifice  to 
entrap  Janetta  in  his  toils  ;  he  knew 
her  bold,  and  he  confidently  hoped  to 
render  her  licentious. 

In  the  early  part  of  the  French 
revolution,  an  unbounded  licentious- 
ness was  the  order  of  the  day,  and 
those  who  threw  off  all  allegiance  to 
their  Monarch,  as  easily  cast  aside  all 
obedience  to  the  commands  of  their 
God — the  sacred  ties  of  wedlock  were 
broken,  and  a  casual  and  promiscuous 
intercourse  followed,  dignified  with  the 
appellation  of  a  life  of  reason.  The 
Count  was  a  staunch  republican  (al- 
though he  thought  it  necessary  to  have 
a  woman  of  high  birth  for  his  wife,) 
and  he  endeavoured  to  inculcate  his 
own  sentiments   in  the  breast  of  Ja- 
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netta;  his  specious  arguments,  and 
republican  philosophy  were  new  to 
her,  but  the  licence  they  allowed  were 
too  agreeable  to  her  bold  and  dar- 
ing nature  to  be  long  heard  with  re- 
luctance, and  Janetta  fell  a  victim, 
not  so  much  to  love  and  credulity 
as  to  ambition  and  licentiousness, 
couched  in  the  garb  of  reason,  as 
the  baneful  scorpion  lies  hid  beneath 
the  simplest  flowers  of  the  forest. 

In  this  secure  retreat,  Janetta's  days 
past  like  a  golden  dream  ;  the  Count 
was  all  love  and  rapture,  and  they 
Seldom  emerged  from  the  splendid 
recesses  to  visit  the  light  of  day  ;  but 
when  the  bright  beams  of  the  moon 
shed  their  soft  radiance  upon  the  little 
island,  Janetta  often  wandered  down 
to  the  shore,  leaning  upon  the  arm  of 
her  lover,  and  would  sit  for  hours 
gazing  upon  the  blue  waters  of  the 
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Mediterranean,  and  the  vivid  fires 
of  Vesuvius ;  whilst  the  Count,  anti- 
cipating a  return  to  France,  would 
amuse  her  with  schemes  of  power  and 
wealth,  which  the  revolution  seemed 
to  lay  open  to  those  adventurers  whose 
consciences  were  not  sufficiently  alive 
to  feelings  of  principle  and  morality, 
to  bar  their  attaining  it. 

But  the  departure  of  Genevieve 
from  Naples  aroused  them  from  their 
dream  of  love  and  future  grandeur, 
and  the  Count,  with  Paoli  and  Pierre, 
followed  her  steps ;  whilst  Janetta, 
with  Roberto,  and  the  female  atten- 
dants, remained  in  the  ruins.  Over 
these  Janetta  ruled  with  the  most 
despotic  authority,  and  evinced  (not- 
withstanding her  republican  doctrines) 
an  innate  tyranny  and  power,  by  the 
air  and  tone  of  command  with  which 
she  always  addressed  them.  The  whole 
of  the   day  she   studied   treatises  of 
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liberty  and  equality,  and  read  the 
speeches  of  the  different  republican 
orators  upon  that  freedom  which  is  the 
birthright  of  all  mankind — speeches 
which  they  had  delivered  with  great 
volubility  and  applause  in  public,  but 
to  which  their  private  characters  were 
as  diametrically  opposite  as  was  Ja- 
netta's  practice  from  her  theory ;  for 
when  her  studies  were  relinquished,  she 
treated  her  dependents  with  as  much 
contempt  and  authority  as  an  empress 
could  have  used  towards  her  meanest 
slave.  But  liberty,  equality,  &c., 
sound  very  fine  when  [delivered  with 
energy  ;  and  a  boasted  contempt  of 
death  gives  many  a  vaunting  patriot 
the  means  of  life. 

Upon  the  Count's  return  to  the 
ruins  with  his  prize,  Janetta's  rap- 
tures were  proportioned  to  the  great- 
ness of  her  triumph  5  but  upon  her 
demanding  the  sole  care  of  the  pri- 
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soner^  the  Count  (against  whose  views 
this  militated)  absolutely  refused^  and 
upon  her  persisting  in  her  demand, 
he  dropped  some  expressions  that  gave 
her  reason  to  believe   Genevieve  was 
again   preferred    to    herself  by   the 
man  she  loved.     Her  rage  at  this  mor- 
tifying discovery  was  boundless,  and 
her  denunciations  of  revenge  so  terri- 
ble, that  the  Count,  to   appease   her, 
swore  to  her  a  voluntary  oath,  never 
again  to  approach  the  object  of  her 
jealousy,  but  leave  her  to  perish  in  the 
apartments  she  was  confined  in  ;   but 
the  Count  respected  neither  oaths  nor 
promises,  when  it  interfered  with  his 
own  views,  and  he  had  not  the  most 
distant  intention  of  keeping  the  one 
he  now  made,    but  it   answered  the 
purpose  he  designed  it  for,  and  calmed 
the  overbearing  rage  of  Janetta,  who, 
soothed  by  his  oaths    and    blandish- 
ments, gave   a  loose  to  joy  and  re- 
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velry;  the  most  tempting  banquets 
were  served  up  to  her  and  her  para- 
mour, and  as  the  wine  sparkled  in  the 
chrystal  goblets,  and  numerous  wax 
tapers  shed  the  radiance  of  day  around, 
she  thought  of  the  solitary  Genevieve, 
immured  in  a  dungeon  and  pining  for 
want,  and  triumphantly  whispered  to 
herself — "  now  proud  beauty,  I  am 
revenged." 

It  was  some  days  before  the  watch- 
ful Count  found  means  to  elude  her 
vigilance,  and  repair  to  Genevieve, 
whose  agitation  upon  seeing  him, 
evinced  what  she  had  suffered,  and 
he  began  to  hate  the  lovely  fiend 
who  had  been  the  cause  of  her 
misery ;  possessed  to,  from  the  ur- 
baned  confidence  of  Janetta,  of  the 
whole  secret  of  the  midnight  mar- 
riage, he  determined,  if  possible,  to 
profit  by  it.  The  immense  wealth 
of  Genevieve  too,  aided    the    power 
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her  charms  had  over  him,  and  this 
staunch  republican — would  have  been 
vi^ell  content  to  resign  his  hopes  of 
future  liberty  and  equality- — for  the 
possession  of  the  titles  and  estates 
of  the  Gascon  heiress ;  but  Gene- 
vieve's contempt  baffled  and  deranged 
his  views,  and  with  an  intrepidity 
worthy  of  such  a  character,  he  re- 
solved to  humble  the  scornful  beauty, 
and  reduce  her  to  the  condition  of 
sueing  to  become  his  wife  ;  then  bear 
her  privately  from  the  ruins,  and 
leave  Janetta  to  profit  by  the  lessons 
he  had  taught  her,  both  of  love  and 
politics. 

In  consequence  of  this  plan,  he 
drank  wine  sufficient  to  arm  him 
with  courage  to  pursue  it,  and  Ja- 
netta (who  supposed  her  rival  by 
this  time  no  more,)  relaxing  in  her 
vigilance,  he  left  her,  and  repaired 
to  the  prison    of  Genevieve,   where 


18       THE    republican's    MISTRESS. 

he  was  prevented  accomplishing  his 
guilty  purpose  by  Roberto,  who 
though  apparently  unmoved  by  the 
events  that  were  passing  around  him, 
had  been  silently  endeavouring  to 
preserve  the  beloved  of  Ferdinand, 
and  his  unabating  diligence  in  the 
search,  discovered  the  secret  path  by 
which  he   effected  her  escape. 

Janett^  was  retiring  to  rest  when 
the  form  of  the  fugitive  caught  her 
eye ;  although  impressed  with  an 
idea  of  her  dissolution,  no  vain  ter- 
rors even  for  an  instant  crossed  her 
mind,  but  instantaneously  conceiving 
the  truth,  sudden  passion  and  re- 
awakened jealousy  impelled  her  for- 
ward to  become  herself  the  de- 
stroyer of  her  rival  ;  but  when 
Roberto  prevented  her  design,  and 
her  intended  victim  escaped  her — 
her  rage  turned  all  upon  him,  who 
had  baffled  her    attempt ;     but    Ro- 
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berto  listened  with  cool  apathy  to 
her  invectives,  not  even  deigning 
either  to  excuse  or  justify  himself, 
but  bidding  her  ''  hasten  to  the  as- 
sistance of  her  faithful  lover,  and 
not  by  her  reproaches  force  himself 
to  forget  an  oath  which  he  wished 
to  hold  sacred,"  he  left  her,  and  went 
in  search  of  the  flying  Genevieve, 
but  without  discovering  any  traces 
of  her.  Janetta  sent  her  attendants 
to  the  prison  in  search  of  the  Count, 
but  Paoli  had  already  assisted  him 
to  his  apartment,  and  the  prison  was 
vacant. 

The  blow  he  had  received  had  only 
stunned  him  for  a  moment,  and  he 
now  boldly  disclaimed  all  knowledge 
of  Genevieve's  escape.  Roberto  dis- 
dained to  confute  him,  and  he  was 
thus  spared  tlie  reproaches  of  Janetta, 
though  not  her  suspicions. 
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The  island  was  carefully  searched 
for  Genevieve^  but  in  vain  ;  and  ig- 
norant of  her  course  they  feared  again 
to  shew  themselves  in  Italy,  lest  their 
conduct  should  there  be  made  pub- 
lic, and  themselves  exposed  to  con- 
tempt. Genevieve  removed  from  his 
grasp,  the  Count  resumed  his  fondness 
for  Janetta ;  he  contemplated  with 
pride  the  envy  he  should  excite  when 
she  publicly  appeared  with  him  as 
his  mistress,  and  he  endeavoured  to 
prevail  upon  her  to  accompany  him 
to  France.  Her  only  reluctance  arose 
from  the  necessity  of  relinquishing  her 
assumed  title ;  but  France,  now  the 
seat  of  anarchy  and  discord,  was  a 
proper  theatre  for  adventurers,  whose 
sole  aim  was  ambition  and  interest. 
Janetta  and  the  Count  both  panted 
for  celebrity,  however  obtained  5  the 
situation  in  which  fortune  and  nature 
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had  placed  them  forbad  their  attain- 
ing that  enviable  distinction  by  vir- 
tuous means  alone ;  the  revolution 
had  abolished  all  order  in  France^ 
and  many  were  the  beings  that 
sought  to  raise  a  name  from  the 
ruins  of  their  bleeding  country. 

With  similar  motives  did  the  Count 
and  Janetta  journey  towards  Paris ; 
Genevieve  and  revenge  were  forgot- 
ten, or  absorbed  in  their  new  formed 
plans  of  exalting  themselves  by  a  viru- 
lent and  popular  display  of  their  pa- 
triotism, and  their  motives  are  such 
as  in  all  countries  generally  animate 
those  who  are  leaders  of  the  mob, 
and  who  endeavour  to  subvert  all 
order,  with  a  view  to  their  own 
emolument  or  fame;  like  the  wretch, 
who  fired  the  Ephesian  dome,  they 
could  behold  the  burning  ashes  of  their 
country  scattered    by  the    winds  of 
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heaven  to  the  four  quarters  of  the 
globe  without  remorse,  if  their  own 
vile  names  were  rescued  from  obscu- 
rity, and  handed  down  to  posterity 
as  the  instigators  of  the   deed. 
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CHAPTER    II, 


Oil,  M'ho  young  Leila's  glance  could  read, 
And  keep  that  portion  of  his  creed, 
Which  saith  that  woman  is  but  dust, 
A  soulless  toj-  for  tyrant's  lust." 

LORD    BYROX. 


The  carriage  which  bore  the  Mar- 
quis D'Uxelles  from  the  hotel  of 
Madelon,  the  ci-divant  Marchioness  of 
Montreal,  rolled  rapidly  along",  and 
Ferdinand,  as  it  halted  at  the  bar- 
rier, saw  a  paper  given  by  one  of 
the  persons  that  followed  the  carri- 
age to  the  guard ;  which,  when  read^ 
the  barrier  was  instantly  opened,  and 
amidst  the  reiterated  cries  of  Vive-la- 
Republique,  the  carriage  drove  on, 
nor  halted  till  the  dav  was  far  ad- 
vanced,  when  it  stopped  at  a  wretched 
auberge,    and  the  door  of  the  vehicle 
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being  opened,  Ferdinand  was  desired 
to  alight.  He  obeyed,  and  entered  the 
house,  accompanied  by  two  men  that 
had  followed  the  carriage  on  horse- 
back ;  they  were  well  armed,  and  Fer- 
dinand perceived  that  he  was  consi- 
dered as  a  prisoner. 

As  soon  as  they  entered  the  apart- 
ment, which  the  host  preceded  them 
to  with  much  obsequiousness,  a  re- 
past (the  best  the  house  could  af- 
ford) was  placed  before  them,  and 
the  guard  seated  themselves  at  the 
table  with  the  Marquis,  who  enquired 
of  them,  ^^  by  what  authority  he 
was  treated  as  a  prisoner  ?  " 

"  By  that  of  the  republic  (replied 
one  of  the  men)  but  ask  no  further 
question  ;  your  forbearance  may  be  of 
service  to  you  hereafter. '' 

In  defiance  of  this  advice,  Ferdi- 
nand inquired  where  they  were  con- 
veying him  ? 
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The  men  stared^  as  if  astonished 
at  his  audacity,  but  gave  him  no 
answer.  He  then  enquired  after  his 
servant,  but  to  this  question  they  were 
likewise  dumb ;  and  perceiving  that 
resistance  would  not  avail  him,  he 
endeavoured  to  submit  quietly  to  what 
was  unavoidable. 

Their  journey  continued  with  the 
same  rapid  pace  for  several  days, 
at  first  often  stopped  and  questioned 
at  the  large  tov^ns  they  passed 
through;  but  the  passport  the  guard 
produced  was  always  treated  with 
respect,  and  they  proceeded  till  the 
summit  of  Mount  Jurad  appeared 
before  them,  and  Ferdinand  learned 
from  his  guard — (who  now  so  far  re- 
laxed from  their  reserve,  as  to  enter 
the  carriage  and  converse  with  him) 
that  Switzerland  was  his  destination. 
But  to  his  eager  enquiries  of  why  he 
was  now  transported  thither,  they  refer- 

VOL.  II,  c 
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red  him  to  the  moment  of  their 
parting,  when  they  told  him  all  should 
be  explained.  Accordingly  upon  their 
arrival  at  a  small  village,  not  far  from 
Lausanne,  upon  the  borders  of  the 
lake,  Ferdinand  alighted  at  the  door 
of  a  neat  inn,  and  one  of  the  men 
putting  into  his  hand  rather  a  large 
sealed  packet,  the  carriage  drove 
furiously  off  and  he  was  left  in  si- 
lent astonishment. 

Gazing  after  the  flying  vehicle,  the 
civil  request  of  his  host  for  him  to 
enter  the  house,  aroused  him  from 
his  reverie,  and  he  followed  the 
landlord  to  a  neat  little  room,  where, 
after  ordering  a  repast  to  be  pre- 
pared, ^nd  partaking  of  some  wine, 
he  was  left  alone  ;  and  as  he  seated 
himself  by  one  of  the  windows  which 
opened  upon  the  smooth  waters  of 
the  lake  before  him,  and  cast  his 
eyes  upon  the  peaceful  landscape  that 
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bordered  its  shores,  he  could  scarcely 
believe  it  possible — that  he  was  thus 
suddenly  transported  to  so  calm  a 
scene,  from  a  city  streaming  with 
the  best  blood  of  its  inhabitants, 
and  where  slumber  was  alike  banished 
from  the  pillow  of  the  innocent  and 
the  guilty,  by  the  hourly  cries  of 
misery,  or  the  alarming  clang  of  the 
tocsin  ;  and  he  sighed  as  he  reflected 
of  how  little  real  value  were  those  dif- 
ferences of  opinion,  for  which  man- 
kind thus  bartered  their  peace  on 
earth,  aud  their  hopes  of  heaven. — 
But  breaking  open  the  packet,  (en- 
veloped in  many  papers)  he  found 
a  casket  filled  with  gold  coins  and 
a  few  diamond  ornaments ;  upon  the 
top  was  a  letter  which  he  hastily 
unfolded,  and  read  with  astonishment 
as  follows : 

c  2 
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"  Ferdinand, 
*^  Refusenot  what  a  moment  of  com- 
punction offers  you — Liberty,  and 
the  means  of  life ;  since  the  death 
of  Montreal,  no  one  but  yourself  has 
had  power  to  touch  my  heart,  though 
many  have  been  sacrificed  to  my  va- 
nity and  ambition.  I  can  no  way 
snatch  you  from  inevitable  destruction, 
but  by  the  means  I  now  follow — re- 
main in  obscurity,  for  your  life  is 
marked  !  I  ask  you  no  questions,  but 
you  know  Roberto — does  that  in- 
jured being  still  live  —  or  has  he 
fallen  a  sacrifice  to  my  crimes  ?  No 
matter,  we  must  never  meet  again ! 
may  the  service  I  have  rendered  you 
incline  him  to  pity,  if  not  forgive, 
the  guilty 

"  Madelon." 

The  writing  was  evidently  traced 
by  a  trembling  hand,  and   in  many 


THE    republican's    MISTRESS.       29 

places  blotted  with  tears.    How  differ- 
ent, thought   Ferdinand,  might  have 
been  this  woman's  fate,  had  not  vanity 
led  her  into  the  paths  of  evil !     That 
loveliness,  for  which  her  sex  has  so  often 
envied  her,  has  been  her  bane.    As  Ma- 
delon,  a  homely  village  maiden,   she 
might  have  lived  respected,  and  died 
lamented — as   Madelon,    the   village 
beauty,  she  had  lived  despised,  and 
would  die  abhorred ;    but   reflecting 
upon  the  services   she  had  rendered 
himself,  he  checked  the  reproachful 
tenor  of  his  thoughts,  as  verging  to- 
wards  ingratitude,   and  placing  her 
letter  in  his  pocket-book,  walked  out 
to  calm  the   tumult   of  his  soul,  and 
consider  what  course  he  should  take  in 
future.     He  rambled  along  the  borders 
of  the  lake,  lost  in  thought,  till  the 
increasing   twilight    warned  him   to 
return ;  but  raising  his  eyes,  he  per- 
ceived that  he  was  out  of  sight  of  the 
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village,  and  knew  not  which  of  the 
various  paths  behind  him,  he  had 
passed  through. 

As  he  stood  debating  within  him- 
self which  way  he  should  take,  he 
heard  a  soft  voice  at  a  distance  call, 
"  Fidele !  fidele !"  and  in  an  instant 
afterwards,  a  youthful  female  bounded 
down  a  small  acclevity  before  him, 
bearing  a  little  basket  of  herbs  on 
her  arm,  and  following  a  dog  that 
was  playfully  dragging  her  hat  before 
her.  At  the  sight  of  the  stranger,  she 
halted,  and  again  calling — ^^  Fidele  ;" 
the  animal,  as  if  as  unused  to  strangers 
as  his  mistress,  crouched  at  her  feet, 
and  dropped  her  hat,  which  she 
hastily  tied  on,  and  would  have  pro- 
ceeded, had  not  Ferdinand  arrested 
her  progress,  by  enquiring  the  nearest 
road  to  the  village  ? 

"  Indeed,  Sir,  (she  replied)  the  path 
is  so  intricate  that   I  cannot   direct 
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you  ;  but  if  you  will  follow  me  to  my 
mother's  cottage,  Claude  will  be  proud 
of  attending  you  thither." 

Ferdinand  bowed  assent,  and  fol- 
lowed in  silence  the  nimble  steps  of 
the  young  cottager,  as  light  and  agile 
she  tripped  before  him.     In  a  short 
time  they  arrived  at  a  structure  that 
bore  a  very  superior  appearance  to  a 
cottage  ;  it  was  entirely  built  of  white 
stone,  and  the  jessamine  and  rose  fes- 
tooned  in   wild  luxuriance  its  open 
windows,  and  the  trellis  work  which 
formed  a  colon ade  from  the  gate  of 
the  garden  before  it,  to  its  entrance. 
Upon    their    entering    the    exterior 
apartment,    a  fine   looking    woman, 
apparently   between  thirty  and  forty, 
rose  from  an  embroidery  frame,  and 
slightly  curtsied  to  Ferdinand,  who 
instantly   explained  the  cause  of   his 
intrusion,  and  by  her  answers,  he  dis- 
covered she  was  a  Frenchwoman,  and 
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apparently  of  superior  rank^  although 
she  was  attired  in  the  costume  of  a 
Swiss  peasant.  She  directed  her 
daughter,  by  the  name  of  Geraldine^ 
to  fetch  the  stranger  some  wine^  and 
then  calling — "  Claude,"  an  old  grey- 
headed man,  that  had  the  appearance 
of  a  domestic,  entered,  and  when 
Ferdinand  expressed  himself  suffi- 
ciently refreshed,  she  directed  him 
"  to  show  the  stranger  the  road  to  the 
village." 

Ferdinand  returned  her  thanks  for 
her  hospitality,  and  left  the  cottage, 
attended  by  the  old  man.  He  was 
curious  to  know  the  name  of  the  lady 
he  had  just  quitted,  but  he  disdained 
to  question  her  servant  upon  a  subject 
which  she  perhaps  might  think  proper 
to  conceal,  and  as  the  old  man  seemed 
infirm  he  walked  slowly  on,  merely 
making  a  few  trifling  observations 
upon  the  beauty  of  the  surrounding 
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scenery ;  but  when  they  came  in 
view  of  the  direct  road  to  the  village, 
Ferdinand  dismissed  his  guide,  offer- 
ing him  a  remuneration  for  his  trouble, 
which  the  old  man  declined,  saying — 

"  Madame  would  never  allow  of 
his  accepting  a  reward  for  merely 
doing  his  duty."  He  then  with  a 
respectful  bow,  equally  removed  from 
freedom  or  servility,  took  his  leave, 
and  Ferdinand  proceeded  to  the  vil- 
lage, musing  upon  the  lovely  situa- 
tion of  the  cottage,  and  the  interest- 
ing manners  of  its  inhabitants.  As 
he  partook  of  his  simple  supper  he 
described  to  his  host  (who  attended 
him)  the  direction  of  the  cottage,  and 
enquired  the  name  of  its  owner. 

"  It  is  Madame  Vannes  (replied 
the  man.)  Ah,  Monsieur !  you  have 
seen  one  of  the  best  ladies  in  Switzer- 
land ;  though,  heaven  help  her,  I  be- 
lieve one  of  the  poorest." 
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''  Has  she  no  husband  ?"  enquired 
Ferdinand. 

"  No,  Monsieur,  her  husband  has 
been  dead  some  years ;  he  came  here 
in  an  ill  state  of  health,  and  when  he 
died,  Madame  greatly  regretted  him, 
though  if  all  be  true  which  I  have 
heard,  she  had  no  great  reason  ;  but 
did  you  see  her  daughter.  Mademoi- 
selle Geraldine  ?" 

''  I  saw  her  child,"  returned  Fer- 
dinand carelessly. 

Umph  !  (said  the  host,  rather  arch- 
ly) no  such  child — either,  Monsieur  ; 
1  doubt  if  Geraldine  would  thank 
you  for  the  compliment ;  she  is  full 
fourteen,  and  rather  tall  of  her  age; 
as  lively  as  a  marmoset,^  and  reckoned 
very  beautiful." 

"  So  much  the  worse,"  said  Ferdi- 
nand gravely,  whose  imagination  in- 
stantly wandered  to  Madelon,  "  I  am 
extremely  sorry  for  it." 
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^*  Indeed  !  (replied  the  host,  with 
a  stare)  that  is  rather  an  uncommon 
opinion  for  so  young  a  gentleman  ;  I 
imagine  Geraldine  herself  would  no 
more  agree  with  you  there.  Monsieur, 
than  she  would  in  your  idea  that  she 
is  still  a  child." 

Ferdinand  made  no  answer,  and 
the  host  left  the  room,  almost  of  an 
opinion  that  his  guest  must  be  de- 
ranged, or  he  could  never  have  over- 
looked the  beauty  of  Geraldine,  "  the 
prettiest  girl,  (said  he  to  himself) 
upon  the  borders  of  the  lake," 

Ferdinand  retired  to  bed,  but  not 
to  rest ;  he  almost  determined  (long 
as  was  the  journey)  to  proceed  to 
Gascony  in  search  of  Genevieve,  but 
he  recalled  to  mind  her  husband's  man- 
date, that  drove  him  from  her,  ^^  and 
why  (he  exclaimed)  should  I  seek  to 
disturb  her  peace,  by  presenting  my- 
self before   her ;  is  she  not  the  wife 
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of  another  ?"  He  was  likewise  un- 
able to  claim  her,  was  she  still  free  ; 
despoiled  of  fortune,  and  of  rank, 
his  life  proscribed,  and  so  suddenly 
torn  from  his  possessions,  that  a  few 
valuables  he  happened  to  have  about 
his  person,  and  a  small  sum  of  money, 
in  addition  to  the  gold  coins  and  dia- 
monds of  Madelon,  were  all  he  could 
call  his  own ;  and  Madelon's  casket 
his  delicacy  revolted  from  making  use 
of,  and  he  determined  to  keep  it  un- 
touched, in  case  the  changeable  na- 
ture of  the  times  should  deprive  Made- 
lon of  her  present  opulence,  and  render 
her  in  her  turn  a  houseless  wanderer, 
without  even  a  self  approving  con- 
science to  fly  to  for  consolation.  For 
Genevieve,  too,  he  trembled  ;  wealth 
and  innocence  were  in  the  eyes  of  the 
virtuous  rulers  of  the  new  declared  re- 
public the  greatest  crimes ;  she  pos- 
sessed   both,    and   it    could    not   be 
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hoped  that  even  the  remote  situation 
of  her  estates  would  long  preserve 
them  from  the  rapacious  gripe  of  new 
raised  power,  unless,  indeed,  her 
husband  joined  the  ruling  party,  and 
in  that  manner  preserved  his  forcibly 
acquired  wealth.  Either  way  Ge- 
nevieve would  be  miserable,  and  he 
turned  his  aching  thoughts  from  a  re- 
view of  her  probable  situation  to  the 
real  evils  his  faithful  Henri  would 
have  to  encounter,  left  in  the  hands 
of  Madelon,  and  apparently  forgotten 
by  her  ;  else  he  flattered  himself  that 
he  would  have  been  the  companion  of 
his  habty  journey. 

In  such  tormenting  thoughts  he 
passed  the  night,  and  the  morning\s 
dawn  found  him  wakeful  and  feverish ; 
unable  to  rest,  he  left  his  bed,  and 
quitted  the  inn,  to  try  if  the  morn- 
ing air  would  not  calm  the  tumult 
of  his  soul,  and    ease  the  throbbing 
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of  his  temples ;  without  intending  it, 
he  took  the  road  to  the  cottage, 
and  as  he  reached  it  he  perceived 
the  young  Geraldine  tying  up  some 
favourite  flowers  ;  raising  her  head, 
she  instantly  recognized  him,  and 
with  the  confiding  freedom  of  early 
youth,  flew  towards  the  garden  gate 
and  opening  it,  exclaimed — 

^'  Ah !  Monsieur,  my  mother  will  be 
so  rejoiced  to  see  you,  she  is  already 
up — but  you  look  ill,  walk  in,  and 
I  will  fetch  you  a  bowl  of  new 
milk  to  refresh  you  till  breakfast  is 
ready." 

Ferdinand  accepted  her  invitation, 
and  followed  her  to  the  house,  and 
for  the  first  time  observing  that 
beauty  the  host  had  praised.  Her 
slight  youthful  figure  was  habited 
in  a  simple  Swiss  peasant's  dress, 
though  of  finer  materials  than  were 
usually  worn ;    a  short   petticoat   of 
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fawn  colour^  trimmed  with  blue,  a 
fine  cambric  chemise  gathered  round 
her  bosom,  with  full  short  sleeves — 
and  a  blue  boddice,  with  lacings  the 
same  colour  as  her  petticoat.  The 
little  hat  she  had  worn  the  evening 
before  was  discarded,  and  her  bright 
chesnut  coloured  hair  was  fastened 
close  round  her  head  with  silver  bod- 
kins ;  a  long  row  of  black  beads,  to 
which  was  suspended  a  silver  cross, 
hung  around  her  neck,  and  was  the 
only  ornament  of  her  attire  ;  her  face 
was  oval,  and  her  eyes  sparkled 
with  vivacity ;  mind  spoke  in  every 
glance  of  her  expressive  eye,  health 
bloomed  in  the  brightest  Vermillion  of 
nature  on  her  cheek,  and  Ferdinand, 
as  he  watched  her  sylph-like  figure, 
and  admired  the  native  grace  and  ease 
of  her  movements,  thought  like  mine 
host,  that  very   propably    Geraldine 
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did  not  rank  her  person  upon  the  list 
of  her  misfortunes. 

Upon  his  entrance  into  the  cottage 
Madame  Vannes  came  to  bid  him 
welcome,  she  had  perceived  he  was 
a  Frenchman,  and  she  had  wished 
again  to  behold  him,  to  ask  some 
questions  concerning  her  native  coun- 
try. Geraldine  flew  to  bring  him  the 
milk  she  had  promised,  and  when  he 
had  drank  it,  she  left  him  to  assist 
in  preparing  breakfast,  whilst  Ferdi- 
nand had  a  long  discourse  with  Ma- 
dame, who,  with  that  frankness  that 
characterizes  integrity,  and  conscious 
rectitude  of  conduct,  spoke  unreserv- 
edly of  her  family,  with  part  of 
which  Ferdinand  had  been  intimately 
acquainted,  though  of  their  present 
fate  he  was  uncertain. 

Madame  Vannes  was  nobly  born, 
and    highly    accomplished,    but   had 
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married  at  a  very  early  age^  a  young 
officer,  in  opposition  to  the  wishes  of 
her  friends;  her  fault  was  never  for- 
given, though  her  fortune  was  not 
withheld ;  but  the  husband  of  her 
choice  proved  dissipated  and  extrava- 
gant ;  and  except  a  very  trifling  an- 
nuity, which  could  not  be  alienated^ 
all  was  lost  at  a  gaming-table.  Ma- 
dame applied  to  her  friends,  but  their 
answer  was — "  her  misfortunes  were 
of  her  own  seeking,  and  she  must 
endure  them;"  a  reproach,  which,  to 
the  self  accusing  sufferer,  conveys  a 
sting  more  poignant  than  even  un- 
kindness  itself  perhaps  would  wish 
to  wound  with,  if  it  could  but  feel 
the  bitterness  of  the  pang  it  inflicts. 
Humbled  and  grieved,  they  retired  to 
Switzerland,  where  quite  a  young 
man,  Monsieur  Vannes  died  a  victim 
to  mingled  regret  and  intemperance, 
leaving  his  amiable  widow  with  one 
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child,  to  subsist  upon  the  pittance  his 
extravagance  had  left  them.  Madame 
Vannes  had  loved  her  husband  with 
a  devotion  which  even  his  faults  could 
not  weaken,  and  the  spot  which  had 
been  hallowed    by   his  death  she  re- 
solved never  to  quit.     Since  that  pe- 
riod   twelve  years    had  elapsed,  and 
seen  the  lovely   Geraldine  grown  up 
to  womanhood,  highly  accomplished 
by  the  sole  instruction  of  her  mother, 
simple  and  guileless  as  the  wild  flow- 
ers that    often    decorated   her  glossy 
tresses,  yet  possessing  a  native  grace 
and    harmony    of  form   and  motion, 
that  banished  every  idea  of  rusticity 
from  the  beholder. 

Whilst  Ferdinand  was  discoursing 
with  her  mother,  Geraldine,  assisted 
by  Claude,  arranged  the  breakfast, 
which  consisted  of  coffee,  eggs,  cakes, 
and  creams  in  various  shapes ;  the 
whole  was  decorated  with  vases    of 
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fresh  gathered  flowers,  and  Ferdinand 
partook  with  pleasure  of  a  repast  in 
which  taste  and  primitive  simplicity 
were  blended.  Delighted  with  his  con- 
versation, Madame  pressed  him  often 
to  visit  their  abode,  and  cheer  those 
hours  which  otherwise  moved  with  a 
languid  pace,  as  her  only  occupation 
was  attending  to  Geraldine's  improve- 
ment, and  works  of  fancy,  or  orna- 
ment— with  which  her  dwelling  was 
tastefully  embellished;  her  domestic 
business  was  arranged  by  Claude,  who 
had  once  been  a  favourite  servant  of 
her  husband's,  and  an  old  woman  his 
wife,  called  Dame  Agnes. 

Scarcely  a  day  passed  that  Ferdinand 
did  not  visit  the  cottage,  and  often- 
times Gerald ine,  with  her  favourite 
companion,  Fidele,  met  him  mid-way 
at  the  inn,  when  the  lovely  girl  would 
hang  upon  his  arm  with  the  affection 
of  a  sister,  and  chide  him  for  his  tardi- 
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ness ;  but  happily  for  both,  no  senti- 
ment warmer  than  fraternal  affection 
found  place  in  the  bosom  of  either. 

The  heart  of  Ferdinand  was  de- 
voted to  Genevieve,  although  another 
had  now  a  superior  claim  to  her,  yet 
he  still  cherished  a  hope  for  the  future ; 
and  his  reverse  of  fortune  had  curbed 
his  impetuosity,  and  crushed  the 
natural  levity  of  his  character,  which 
unrestrained  indulgence  had  given 
rise  to,  and  he  viewed  Geraldine  only 
as  a  lovely  and  amiable  child,  for 
whose  happiness  he  was  interested. 
Whilst  she,  all  gaiety,  lightness,  and 
innocence,  m  the  first  spring  of  youth, 
her  spirits  unblighted  by  sorrow,  un- 
checked by  misfortune,  laughed  as  old 
Agnes  bade  her  *^  beware  of  love,"  and 
with  a  happy  insensibility  defied  his 
power ;  but  the  continual  uneasiness  of 
Ferdinand's  mind  threw  him  into  a 
nervous  fever,   his  strength  declined, 


THE    republican's    MISTRESS.       45 

his  appetite  left  him,  and  an  alarming- 
cough  deprived  him  of  rest ;  he  was 
confined  for  more  than  a  week  to 
his  inn,  whither  old  Claude  daily 
went  w^ith  presents  from  the  cottage, 
and  when  Ferdinand  was  again  able  to 
visit  them,  Madame  was  shocked  at  the 
change  in  his  appearance,  and  fearing 
he  was  not  sufficiently  attended  to, 
she  insisted  upon  his  taking  up  his 
abode  for  a  short  time  at  the  cottage. 
Ferdinand  would  not  consent,  unless 
allowed  to  make  some  pecuniary 
recompence  ;  Madame  objected,  but 
the  interest  of  her  child  induced  her 
at  length  to  comply,  and  this  business 
settled,  without  wounding  the  deli- 
cacy of  either  party,  Ferdinand  re- 
moved to  the  cottage,  where  an  apart- 
ment that  opened  with  folding  glass 
doors  into  the  garden,  was  appro- 
priated to  him,  and  every  attention 
and  nicety  that  the  kindness  of  Ma- 
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dame,  or  the  skill  of  Dame  Agnes 
could  procm-e  for  him,  was  exerted 
towards  his  restoration ;  insensibly  his 
health  grew  better  ;  Madame,  by  con- 
versing with  him  at  home,  banished 
reflection,  and  Geraldine  w^as  his 
walking  companion.  She  made  him 
attend  her  in  her  botanizing  excur- 
sions, a  study  of  which  she  was  re- 
markably fond,  and  as  his  strength 
increased,  row  her  of  an  evening  upon 
the  lake  ;  but  as  she  feared  he  might 
fatigue  himself,  she  would  playfully 
snatch  the  paddle  from  his  hand,  and 
laughing,  guide  the  little  bark  to  shore 
with  an  ease  and  dexterity  which  only 
practice  from  childhood  can  give. 
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CHAP.  III. 

"  There  points  the  muse  to  stranger's  eye 
The  grave  of  those  that  cannot  die ; 
^Twere  strange  to  tell  and  sad  to  trace 
Each  step  from  grandeur  to  disgrace," 

LORD  BYROV. 

After  a  journey,  unmarked  by  any 
particular  event,  the  Countess  and 
Genevieve  arrived  in  safety  at  the 
chateau  of  the  Pyrenees,  and  not- 
withstanding the  proximity  of  the 
dreaded  bandit,  when  she  perceived 
a  transient  view  of  its  antique  turrets 
peeping  above  the  luxuriant  foilage 
with  which  it  was  surrounded,  Ge- 
nevieve felt  as  if  restored  to  her  home 
and  peace ;  the  ancient  domestics  wel- 
comed the  return  of  their  beloved 
lady  and  her  adored  grand-child,  with 
raptures  almost  amounting  to  extacy. 
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The  revolution  bad  now  attained  a 
decided  form,  and  all  France  partook 
of  the  commotion  of  the  capital ;  the 
chateau  D'Humieres  had  several  times 
been  visited  by  the  partizans  of  the 
republic^  and  it  had  likewise  more 
than  once  given  shelter  to  the  flying 
noble,  who  with  an  aching  heart,  and 
ruined  fortunes,  was  compelled  to  seek 
in  foreign  climes  that  shelter  his  native 
France  could  no  longer  afford  him. 

At  the  time  of  the  Countess's  return 
all  was  quiet  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
the  chateau,  and  when  a  little  re- 
covered from  the  fatigue  of  their 
journey,  they  listened  with  interest 
to  the  prolix  detail  of  events  that 
were  recapitulated  by  the  old  house- 
keeper, and  Genevieve  secretly  hoped 
to  hear  the  name  of  Ferdinand  among 
the  refugees ;  but  she  was  disap- 
pointed, and  the  uncertainty  of  his 
fate   hung   heavy  upon  her  spirits. — 
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The  principal  object  of  their  journey- 
too  was  lost,  the  mountain  band  was 
now  no  more ;  allured  by  the  hopes 
of  greater  gains  they  had  left  the 
Pyrenees  and  repaired  to  Paris,  where 
some  of  them  now  figured  as  the  prin- 
cipal props  of  the  republic;  a  won- 
derous  change — from  plunder  to  pa- 
triotism, but  it  was  only  in  sound,  in 
effect  their  occupations  were  still  the 
same. 

Disappointed  in  her  hopes  of  pur- 
chasing her  liberty,  by  bribing  Jaques 
to  a  discovery  of  the  truth,  and  alarm- 
ed by  the  housekeepers  report  of  the 
state  of  the  country,  Genevieve  would 
have  persuaded  her  grandmother  again 
to  return  to  Italy,  but  the  Countess 
refused  ^^  they  were  too  remote  and 
too  inactive  ( she  said)  to  incur  sus- 
picion. Two  unprotected  females 
could  never  be  supposed  to  have  much 
influence  with  any  party,  and  to  fly 
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would  be  only  to  attract  notice,  by 
which  they  would  most  probably  lose 
those  estates  they  might  otherwise 
preserve." 

Genevieve  fancied  herself  convinced 
by  these  arguments,  yet  her  fears  were 
continually  awakened  by  the  casual 
appearance  of  numerous  refugees, 
whom  the  bounty  of  the  Countess 
enabled  to  seek  a  retreat  in  Spain, 
without  a  dread  of  present  poverty. 
Spain  was  Genevieve's  native  country, 
and  fancying  she  should  like  once 
again  to  behold  it,  she  endeavoured 
to  persuade  her  grandmother  to  take 
the  present  opportunity  of  visiting  it, 
but  the  Countess  pleaded  ill  health  as 
an  excuse  for  her  refusal,  though  in 
reality  her  reasons  were  the  same  as 
those  that  made  her  decline  returning 
to  Italy ;  she  feared  their  absence,  if 
noticed,  might  be  termed  emigration, 
and  her  estates  confiscated  in  conse- 
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quence ;  these  she  wished  if  possible 
to  preserve  for  her  grand- daughter, 
and  she  resolved  to  risk  every  thing 
regarding  her  personal  safety  rather 
than  injure  her  child. 

They  had  been  some  weeks  returned 
to  the  chateau  ;  they  were  still  un- 
molested, and  Genevieve  had  regained 
her  bloom  and  more  composure  of 
mind  than  she  had  for  some  time  ex- 
perienced, when  one  night,  after  she 
had  retired  to  her  apartment,  she  was 
awakened  by  a  loud  noise  in  the  hall 
of  the  chateau  ;  starting  in  a  fright 
from  her  bed,  she  hastily  threw  on  a 
night-gown,  and  opening  her  door, 
she  heard  the  discordant  sound  of 
harsh  voices — as  if  in  contention  ; 
wondering  at  the  cause,  she  pro- 
ceeded through  an  anti-chamber  to  a 
gallery  which  overlooked  the  hall, 
where,  by  the  glare  of  several  torches 
borne  by  those  beneath,  she  perceived 
D   ^ 
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a  party  of  men  armed,  and  clad  in  the 
uniform  adopted  by  the  republic,  with 
the  red  cap  cf  liberty  upon  their 
heads ;  the  domestics  of  the  chateau, 
half  dressed,  were  staring  at  the  in- 
truders with  countenances  upon  which 
mingled  fear  and  abhorrence  was 
strongly  painted,  but  the  person  who 
appeared  the  chief  of  the  party,  in  an 
audible  voice,  exclaimed 

'^  Tell  Philippa  D'Humeires  that, 
in  the  name  of  the  French  republic, 
we  summon  her  to  appear  before  us." 

Genevieve  waited  to  hear  no  more, 
but  with  the  utmost  speed  flew  to  the 
apartment  of  the  Countess,  who, 
alarmed  by  the  noise,  had  already 
risen. 

"  Oh  save  yourself!  (cried  Gene- 
vieve with  agony)  my  more  than 
mother,  save  yourself  by  instant  flight, 
or  you  are  lost!  the  emissaries  of 
those  wretches  who  call   themselvcg 
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the  nation,  are  come  to  tear  you  from 
your  home." 

"  What!  my  child,  (replied  the 
Countess  with  dignity)  save  the  last 
remains  of  my  life  by  so  ignoble  an 
action  as  flying  from  public  justice. 
No,  let  us  see  for  what  crime  the 
widow  of  Humeires  is  thus  driven 
from  her  bed  at  an  hour  her  age 
might  have  rendered  sacred  to  re- 
pose." Then,  throwing  a  veil  over 
her,  she  took  the  arm  of  her  grand- 
child and  slowly  proceeded  to  the 
hall,  followed  by  her  women.  On  her 
way  she  met  the  ruffian  messengers 
sent  for  her,  by  the  chief  of  the  party, 
but  without  deigning  to  answer  them, 
she  proceeded — and,  awed  by  the  air 
of  majesty  she  assumed,  they  followed 
her  in  silence. 

As  the  Countess  descended  the  flight 
of  steps  which  led  to  the  hall,  she  dis- 
covei-ed  the  republican  officer,  (with 
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his  men  ranged  on  each  side  of  him) 
seated  upon  an  elevated  seat^  with  a 
canopy  over  it  at  the  extremity  of 
the  hall,  where  she  herself  used  to  sit 
on  particular  days,  to  hear  the  com- 
plaints of  her  dependants,  and  redress 
them.  With  a  stedfast  step  she  ad- 
vanced towards  them  and  demanded 
^^  by  what  authority  her  chateau  was 
thus  entered  at  the  dead  hour  of 
night?" 

"  By  the  authority  of  the  Republic, 
(replied  the  chief)  and  by  their  au- 
thority I  cite  you,  Philippa  D'Hu- 
meires,  to  appear  before  the  National 
Convention,  and  answer  for  the  crime 
of  affiancing  your  heiress  to  Ferdi- 
nand D'Uxelles,  an  adherent  of  Louis 
Capet,  and  likewise,  for  harbouring 
the  enemies  of  the  Republic,  and  fur- 
nishing them  with  arms  to  fight 
against  their  country." 

^^   The  authority   by   which  I  am 
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cited  (she  returned  indignantly)  I  do 
not  recognize.  My  Heiress  was  affi- 
anced to  the  Marquis  D'Uxelles  before 
the  mushroom  power  that  now  styles 
that  action  a  crime,  had  an  existence  ; 
for  the  rest  I  have  done  what  I  es- 
teemed a  duty,  and  for  which  I  hold 
myself  amenable  to  no  one,  but  my 
lawful  monarch,  Louis  the  reigning 
King  of  France." 

"  King  I  (repeated  the  officer,  start- 
ing from  his  seat)  France  has  no 
longer  a  tyrant ;  Louis  Capet  has 
perished  on  the  public  scaffold." 

With  a  shriek  of  horror  the  Coun- 
tess threw  herself  on  the  bosom  of 
Genevieve  and  fainted ;  without  no- 
ticing her  emotion,  the  officer  called 
aloud  to  know  if  the  carriage  was 
ready.  He  was  answered  in  the  affir- 
mative. "  Bear  her  to  it,"  (was  his 
reply),  and  the  men  approached  the 
still  insensible  Countess  to  take  her 
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from  the  arms  of  her  women^  who 
had  instantly  surrounded  her  ;  but  the 
almost  frantic  Genevieve  opposed 
their  purpose. 

'^  Monsters !  (she  exclaimed)-  you 
have  killed  her ;  is  this  your  boasted 
liberty?  Tyranny  itself  could  do  no 
more — you  shall  not  force  her  from 
me — we  will  die  together." 

The  officer  made  a  private  signal 
to  his  men^  and  they  desisted, — and 
approaching  Genevieve  with  a  sof- 
tened voice  and  manner,  he  said, 
^'  compose  yourself  Mademoiselle, 
your  safety  is  my  principal  care  ;  as  a 
ward  of  the  Republic,  I  am  intrusted 
with  the  charge  of  you,  and  it  will  be 
your  own  fault  if  your  residence  in 
the  chateau  in  future  is  not  as  agree- 
able as  heretofore." 

"  What !  (interrupted  Genevieve) 
am  I  not  to  accompany  my  grand- 
mother ?" 
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r  ^'  No,  (he  replied)  the  commands 
of  the  National  Assembly  are,  that  you 
remain  here,  under  my  guardianship ; 
but  the  carriage  is  in  waiting,  and  I 
can  no  longer  trifle — Philippa  D'Hu- 
meires  must  instantly  depart." 

Genevieve  turned  with  agony  to- 
wards the  Countess,  who,  during  this 
conversation  had  revived,  and  fold-^ 
ing  her  arms  around  her  grandchild, 
she  endeavoured  to  assume  sufficient 
fortitude  to  bear  without  repining  this 
unexpected  misfortune. 

"  Calm  yourself,  my  Genevieve^ 
(she  exclaimed)  remember  the  race 
you  are  sprung  from,  and  let  no  con- 
sideration whatever  induce  you  to 
swerve  from  those  principles  in  which 
you  have  been  educated ;  remember 
the  beneficent  Louis  has  fallen  upon 
the  scaffold,  and  should  it  be  my  fate 
lo  perish  there  likewise,  [lose  not  a 
moment  in  lamenting  me,  but  prepare 
D  5 
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yourself  to  tread  the  same  path  ;  to 
die  with  the  virtuous  is  to  partake 
their  glory — to  live  with  the  vicious, 
you  must  share  their  infamy." 

Genevieve,  unable  to  answer,  fell 
at  the  feet  of  the  Countess,  and  kissed 
her  robe  in  token  of  her  obedience. — 
Her  women  and  domestics  crowded 
round  her  for  her  blessing  ;  every  eye 
was  dimmed  with  tears,  except  those 
of  the  Countess,  and  her  ruflSan 
guards,  who  surrounding  her,  bore 
her  from  the  agonized  grasp  of  Ge- 
nevieve to  the  carriage,  which  in- 
stantly drove  away  at  full  speed.  As 
the  grey  dawn  rose  over  the  rugged  pre- 
cipices of  the  Pyrenees,  the  Countess 
cast  a  look  from  the  miserable  vehicle 
in  which  she  was  placed,  and  saw  that 
it  was  closely  invested  by  a  motley 
band,  termed  republican  soldiers ;  the 
universal  red  cap  was  almost  the  only 
appearance  of  uniform  amongst  them, 
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and  the  depravity  and  malevolence 
which  marked  every  countenance 
made  her  shudder,  as  relinguishing 
her  examination  she  threw  herself 
back  in  her  carriage. 

Upon  their  stopping  for  refreshment, 
the  Countess  who  was  for  the  first 
time  in  her  life  deprived  of  a  female 
attendant,  requested  permission  to  re- 
tire to  a  private  room  that  she  might 
arrange  her  dress,  which  had  been  in 
the  hurry  of  quitting  her  bed  loosely 
put  on,  and  the  jolting  of  the  vehicle 
had  still  more  discomposed  it,  but  the 
fellow  she  addressed,  with  a  horrid 
grin,  replied,  ^'  that  a  republican  toilet 
was  soon  made,  and  perhaps  before 
long  her  dress  would  not  incommode 
her." 

With  a  sigh  of  resignation  she 
made  no  answer,  and  they  shortly 
afterwards  proceeded;  nor  did   they 
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halt  till  nighty  when  they  stopped  at 
a  little  inn,  which  contained  only  two 
rooms,  in  one  of  which  was  the  host 
and  his  family,  with  several  inmates ; 
^he  other  was  appropriated  to  the  re- 
publican soldiers,  and  their  prisoner. 
The  mind  of  the  Countess  was  firm  but 
her  body  was  weak  ;  exhausted  by  fa- 
tigue, which  her  age  was  little  calcu- 
lated to  support,  she  sat  for  some  time 
upon  a  low  wooden  bench,  almost  un- 
conscious of  what  was  passing  round  her, 
for  her  thoughts  had  wandered  back 
to  the  chateau  and  Genevieve  ;  but  as 
one  of  the  fellows  roughly  desired  her 
to  move,  she  attempted  to  obey,  but 
a  dizziness  seizing  her  she  staggered 
and  fell.  One  of  the  men  (whose 
breast  still  retained  some  sparks  of  hu- 
manity) raised  her,  and  forcing  her  to 
swallow  a  little  wine,  she  recovered  suf- 
ficiently to  thank  him  for  this  unhoped 
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attention ;  he  then  went  out^  and  re- 
rurned  in  a  few  minutes  with  a  bundle 
of  straw  which  he  spread  in  one  corner 
of  the  apartment,  and  leading  her  to 
it,  with  joy  she  laid  her  weary  frame 
upon  this  humble  pallet,  where  she 
was  compelled  to  pass  the  night,  con- 
demned to  hear  the  coarse  jokes,  or 
more  appalling  sanguinary  tales  of  this 
baud  of  privileged  murderers. 

With  the  dawn  of  the  morning  they 
again  re-commenced  their  journey,  and 
at  night  they  reached  Bourdeaux, 
where  the  Countess  was  rather  better 
accommodated  than  on  the  preceding 
one,  for  she  was  lodged  in  the  prison, 
and  indulged  with  a  cell  to  herself, 
which  in  her  present  state  of  mind 
was  a  great  relief.  She  here  learned 
that  her  final  destination  was  Paris, 
and  the  sleepless  hours  of  the  night 
she  had  passed,  (not  in  soliciting 
mercy  for  herself,)    but   in  praying 
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that  her  child  might  be  inspired  with 
that  fortitude  and  resignation  she  fore- 
saw would  soon  be  so  necessary  for 
her,  to  enable  her  to  bear  without 
sinking  under  the  ev^ils  she  v/as 
threatened  with. 

Genevieve,  in  the  mean  time,  was  a 
prey  to  agitation  and  sorrow  ;  the  re- 
publican officer,  who  styled  himself 
her  guardian,  and  whose  name  was 
Liseux,  endeavoured  by  his  attentions 
to  make  himself  agreeable  to  her;  but 
she  treated  all  his  advances  with  con- 
tempt, and  he  endeavoured,  by  an  as- 
sumption of  vulgar  consequence,  to 
make  her  repent  her  disdain  of  a  man 
vested  with  so  much  powder;  and 
Genevieve,  in  consequence,  confined 
herself  almost  entirely  to  the  apart- 
ment assigned  her,  and  which  was  in 
fact  her  prison,  being  a  small  room 
situate  at  the  upper  part  of  one  of  the 
towers  of  the  chateau.   Her  own  range 
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of  apartments  being  forbid  her,  under 
pretence  of  want  of  security,  being 
too  much  exposed  for  the  residence 
of  a  ward  of  the  nation,  and  the  whole 
suite  being  the  pleasantest  in  the 
chateau,  citizen  Liseux  appropriated 
them  to  himself,  where  he  daily  held 
grand  banquets,  at  which  the  repub- 
lican guards  attended,  faring  as  well 
as  their  officers,  to  denote  their  equa- 
lity; but  the  fawning  adulation  with 
which  they  treated  their  commander, 
and  his  studied  display  of  arrogance 
and  power,  proved  that  their  equality 
like  their  liberty,  was  a  visionary 
phantom,  and  under  a  pretence  of 
safety,  every  valuable  ornament  the 
chateau  contained,  was  removed  to 
those  apartments,  and  the  services  of 
silver  (some  of  which  had  not  been 
used  since  the  death  of  the  Count  Hu- 
meires,)  were  the  daily  decorations 
of  the  voluptuous  table  of  this  pure 
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band  of  patriots,  whilst  Genevieve^ 
(the  real  owner  of  those  luxuries) 
confined  in  her  solitary  apartment, 
was  served  with  the  most  rigid  eco- 
nomy. 

But  to  do  Citizen  Liseux  justice, 
Genevieve's  imprisonment  was  her 
own  choice ;  she  had  free  liberty  to 
range  through  the  chateau,  but  as 
her  steps  were  always  followed  by 
the  guard  that  was  constantly  kept 
at  the  door  of  her  apartment,  and  as 
citizen  Liseux  himself  generally  in- 
truded his  company  upon  her  walks, 
she  prefered  total  seclusion  to  such 
attendances ;  but  his  unexpected  civi- 
lity had  emboldened  her  to  solicit 
him  for  permission  to  follow  the 
Countess  to  Paris,  whither  he  had  in- 
formed her  she  was  taken,  but  assert- 
ing that  it  was  not  in  his  own  power 
to  grant  the  favour ;  he  assured  her 
he  would  instantly  send  an  express 
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to  Paris  for  permission.  Though 
wondering  at  the  reason  of  this  al- 
most unhoped  for  compliance,  Gene- 
vieve saw  the  express  depart  with 
pleasure,  and  as  she  counted  the 
hours  that  must  intervene  before  its 
return,  when  that  period  arrived  that 
she  might  expect  it,  she  never  for 
an  instant  left  her  window,  but  sat 
straining  her  eyes,  to  perceive,  if  pos- 
sible, the  distant  messenger. 

She  was  early  one  morning  at  her 
usual  post,  her  head  leaning  upon 
her  hand,  and  her  gaze  fixed  upon 
the  distant  landscape,  when  she  saw 
several  horsemen  approaching  full 
speed  to  the  chateau ;  not  doubting 
but  it  was  the  expected  messenger, 
she  opened  the  window,  and  watched 
their  approach ;  but  as  they  came 
nearer,  she  perceived  that  their  garb 
and  appearance  was  very  different 
from  that  of  the  republicans  ;  and  in 
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a  few  minutes  she  recognized  the  per- 
son and  the  attendants  of  the  Duca 
de  Sebastina,  come  in  pursuance  of 
his  promise  of  a  visit,  before  he  re- 
turned to  Spain;  with  a  gesture  of 
despair,  Genevieve  stretched  out  her 
arms  towards  him,  and  a  flood  of  tears 
gushed  from  her  eyes.  The  Duca 
saw,  and  knew  her,  and  taking  of 
his  hat  to  her,  waved  it  in  token  of 
salutation,  and  galloped  hastily  to 
the  entrance  of  the  chateau  ;  fearing 
for  his  safety,  Genevieve  instantly 
quitted  her  chamber,  followed  as  usual 
by  the  guard,  but  she  had  not  pro- 
ceeded far  before  they  met  a  messen- 
ger from  Citizen  Liseux,  with  orders 
"  for  Mademoiselle  Genevieve  to  re- 
main in  her  apartment  till  sent  for." 
Knowing  that  it  would  be  in  vain  for 
her  to  disobey  this  mandate,  she 
slowly  and  reluctantly  returned  to  her 
prison,  and  her  fears  for  the  Duca,  if 
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possible,  increased.  She  placed  her- 
self at  the  window  to  watch  for  his 
departure,  convinced  that  he  would 
not  long  remain  in  company  with 
those  republicans,  unless  compelled  to 
do  so. 

In  less  than  one  hour  she  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  him  gallop  from  the 
chateau  with  his  attendants,  and  take 
the  same  road  he  had  come ;  but  to 
her  utter  astonishment  he  passed  her 
window  without  raising  his  eyes,  or 
even  turning  his  head  towards^  it. 
The  slight  dawn  of  hope  that  had  for 
a  moment  irradiated  the  breast  of  Ge- 
nevieve, now  vanished,  and  the  gloomy 
prospect  before  her  dissolved  her  in 
tears,  and  unavailing  sorrow. 

In  a  few  hours  the  express  she  had 
so  ardently  expected  arrived,  but  it 
was  near  evening  before  she  received 
a  message  from  Citizen  Liseux  to  re- 
quest a  conference ;  and  with  a  heart 
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palpitating  betwixt  hope  and  fear^ 
she  descended  to  the  saloon,  which 
had  once  been  her  own  apartment ; 
there  at  a  table,  covered  with  wine 
and  fruits,  sat  the  Citizen,  and  two 
of  his  worthy  colleagues.  Upon  her 
entrance,  they  all  stared  at  her  without 
speaking,  thinking  it  would  derogate 
from  their  authority  to  rise  and  re- 
ceive her ;  but  Citizen  Liseux,  with  a 
motion  of  his  hand  directed  her  to 
a  chair,  which  honour  Genevieve  ap- 
peared not  to  notice,  but  approaching 
the  table  with  an  air  of  dignity,  she 
requested  to  know  "  if  he  had  any  in- 
telligence to  communicate,  that  he 
had  desired  her  presence  ?" 

Her  question  appeared  to  arouse 
him  from  his  dream  of  self- conse- 
quence, and  starting  from  his  chair, 
he  presented  her  a  seat,  refusing  to 
answer  any  questions  till  she  had 
taken  a  glass  of  wine,  which  one  of 
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his  companions  officiously  poured  out 

and  presented  to  her,  and  upon  her 
refusing  it,  he  exclaimed — '^  it  is  to 
the  speedy  release  of  the  worthy 
lady  your  grandmother,  which  I  am 
proud  to  tell  you,  Mademoiselle,  only 
depends  upon  yourself." 

"  Upon  me !  (replied  Genevieve) 
how  joyfully  will  I  sacrifice  all  I  pos- 
sess to  ensure  her  safety  ;  but  tell  me — 
may  1  be  permitted  to  go  to  her  V* 

"  Certainly,  Mademoiselle,  we  are 
your  servants,  you  may  command  our 
departure  at  any  hour." 

In  a  transport  of  joy  Genevieve 
folded  her  arms  upon  her  bosom,  and 
raising  her  eyes  to  heaven,  the  big 
drops  of  thankfulness  coursed  each 
other  down  her  cheeks.  "  Oh,  let  us 
fly  !  (she  exclaimed)  let  us  instantly 
begone  ;  every  moment  of  delay  is 
an  age  of  anxiety." 

Undoubtedly  it  is,  (replied  Liseux) 
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therefore,  that  we  may  instantly  de- 
part, sign  this,  Mademoiselle/'  lay- 
ing", as  he  spoke,  a  written  sheet  of 
paper  before  her  on  the  table. 

"  A  paper !"  (repeated  Genevieve 
with  a  faltering  voice)  and  casting  her 
eyes  hastily  over  it,  her  blood  receded 
to  her  heart,  as  she  perceived  it  was 
a  promise  of  marriage,  only  wanting 
her  signature,  binding  herself,  upon 
her  arrival  in  Paris,  to  espouse  one 
of  the  members  of  the  National  Con- 
vention, Citizen  de  Tolly. 

The  sudden  change  from  joy,  to 
disappointment  and  surprise,  affected 
her  almost  to  fainting,  and  she  sunk 
backwards  on  her  seat,  her  cheek 
pale,  and  her  lip  quivering,  as  she  re- 
peated the  name  of  De  Tolly,  then 
added,  "  is  it  possible,  the  Count  de 
Tolly  !'' 

"  Citizen  de  Tolly,  if  you  please, 
(returned  Liseux)  the  nick-name  of 
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the  Count  he  has  abandoned ;  the 
nation  has  made  him  a  grant  of  your 
estates  as  a  recompense  for  his  ser- 
vices, and  to  remunerate  you  for  its 
loss,  he  generously  resolves  to  make 
you  his  wife  ;  if  you  consent^  we  in- 
stantly depart  for  Paris,  and  upon 
your  arrival  there  your  grandmother 
will  be  freed  from  the  dungeon  in 
which  she  now  pines,  and  yourself 
become  the  most  envied  woman  in 
the  republic ;  if,  through  mere  obsti- 
nacy, you  refuse  your  consent,  you 
remain  here  a  prisoner  till  further  or- 
ders, but  no  longer  treated  with  the 
lenity  you  have  been.  Liberty  has 
honours  for  her  friends,  but  bonds  of 
iron  for  those  who  oppose  her  dic- 
tates." 

"  Liberty !  (repeated  Genevieve, 
with  a  look  and  tone  of  the  most  sar- 
castic  contempt)  and  are  these  the 
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proofs  of  the  new  established  li- 
berty of  France,  that  a  helpless 
female,  torn  from  her  possessions, 
must  be  compelled  to  sacrifice  herself 
to  the  villain  that  has  usurped  them  ?" 
A  pause  of  a  minute  ensued,  Citi- 
zen Liseux  bit  his  lips,  but  made  no 
answer,  and  Genevieve  (taking  a.' 
she  spoke  the  paper  from  the  table) 
^'  to  prevent  all  further  solicitations 
on  that  head,  this  is  my  final  answer  ; 
I  would  rather  share  the  fate  of  this 
paper,  than  consent  to  what  it  pro- 
poses, and  with  an  air  of  indigna- 
tion she  tore  it  in  atoms  and  strewed  it 
upon  the  floor. 

"  This  insolence  (exclaimed  one  of 
the  men)  will  cost  the  widow  of  Hu- 
meires  her  head  !" 

Genevieve  shuddered,  but  wishing 
to  conceal  the  horror  this  speech  in- 
spired her  with,  she  turned  to  Liseux, 
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and  requested — "  if  be  had  no  further 
business  with  her,  she  might  be  per- 
mitted to  retire." 

Without  deigning'  to  answer  her, 
he  called  the  guard,  and  charged 
them  "  to  be  extremely  careful  of  the 
prisoner,  and  not  permit  her  again  to 
quit  her  apartment  without  orders,  or 
suffer  any  of  her  domestics  to  speak 
with  her."  He  then  turned  to  his 
wine,  and  Genevieve  followed  the 
guard  to  her  prison,  leaving  Citizen 
Liseux  and  his  comrades  extremely 
mortified  at  her  decision,  as  they  had 
hoped, .  through  her  means,  to  rank 
high  in  the  republic. 

De  Tolly,  upon  his  arrival  in  Paris, 
had  succeeded  in  persuading  Janetta 
that  it  was  for  their  mutual  interest 
that  he  should  marry  Genevieve,  to 
secure  her  property ;  in  consequence 
of  this  she  made  no  resistance  to  any 
scheme  he  might  form  for  getting  her 

VOL.    II.  E 
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ill  his  power.  De  Tolly  possessed 
the  advantages  of  education^  and  an 
insinuating  eloquence^  consequently 
he  was  an  acquisition  to  the  prevail- 
ing party  in  Paris  ;  for  to  as  much 
knavery  and  self-interest  as  the  mob, 
he^  added  unbounded  duplicity,  and 
knowledge  of  mankind  ;  consequently 
he  soon  obtained  an  ascendancy  over 
those  would-be  patriots,  sprung  from 
the  dregs  of  society,  who,  while  they 
boasted  themselves  his  equals,  could 
not  so  far  divest  themselves  of  old 
habits,  as  not  to  pay  the  most  abject 
deference  to  his  opinions. 

The  first  service  he  rendered  them 
was  loudly  applauded  by  the  National 
Assembly,  and  great  rewards  pro- 
mised him.  Taught  by  the  example  of 
others,  De  Tolly  suffered  not  their 
enthusiasm  to  abate,  but  instantly  de- 
nounced the  Countess  D'Humeires, 
and  claimed  her  immense  possessions 
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as  his  reward  ;  the  act  was  too  com- 
mon to  excite  surprise,  and  the 
wretched  victims  instantly  delivered 
to  his  mercy  ;  but  though  a  decree  of 
the  Convention  gave  him  unbounded 
power  over  both  them  and  their 
wealth,  the  crafty  De  Tolly  looked 
forward  to  a  change  of  rulers,  when 
the  decree  by  which  he  possessed  such 
wealth  would  not  be  much  respected  ; 
he  therefore  resolved  to  marry  Gene- 
vieve, and  by  so  doing,  place  his  for- 
tune upon  a  secure  basis.  It  was 
impossible  for  him  to  quit  the  capital 
in  search  of  his  prey,  he  therefore  (as 
he  was  well  acquainted  with  the  filial 
love  of  Genevieve)  issued  the  arrest 
of  the  Countess,  hoping,  that  to  save 
her,  her  grandchild  would  consent 
to  any  proposal  of  immediately  wed- 
ding him,  and  so  save  him  any  fur- 
ther trouble. 

With      these     sentiments     Citizen 
E  2 
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Liseux  was  well  acquainted,  and 
they  were  the  real  motives  of  his 
lenity  to  Genevieve,  through  whom 
he  hoped  to  gain  a  still  higher  in- 
terest than  he  already  possessed  with 
the  distinguished  patriot,  Citizen  de 
Tolly  ;  but  Genevieve's  obstinacy  de- 
feated his  plans,  and  instantly  dis- 
patching an  express  with  an  account 
of  his  failure  to  Paris,  he  ordered  his 
prisoner  to  be  treated  with  the  utmost 
rigour  till  its  return.  In  conse- 
quence of  this  Genevieve  was  abridged 
of  every  indulgence,  wine  and  meat 
were  banished  from  her  table,  and  her 
female  attendants,  that  had  hitherto 
been  permitted  to  enter  her  apart- 
ment every  morning,  and  assist  her  to 
dress,  arrange  her  bed,  <&c.  were  not 
now  suffered  to  approach  her;  but  in 
the  estimation  of  Genevieve,  these 
(though  meant  to  mortify  and  irritate 
her)  were  trifling  privations,  and  light 
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and  active,  she  attempted,  by  occupy- 
ing her  mind  in  her  little  domestic 
duties,  to  banish  the  overwhelming 
melancholy  with  which  the  situation 
of  the  Countess  oppressed  her ;  she 
likewise  regretted  the  not  having  been 
able  to  inform  the  amiable  Duke  de 
Sebastino  of  her  exact  situation  ;  but 
knowing  that  it  would  have  been  out 
of  his  power  to  render  the  Countess 
any  assistance,  she  rejoiced  in  the  idea 
that  he  was  himself  in  safety,  though 
Liseux  had  not  mentioned  him,  and 
her  own  mind  was  occupied  with 
subjects  of  so  distressing  a  nature, 
during  her  conference  in  the  saloon, 
that  it  had  never  occurred  to  her  to 
enquire  concerning  what  had  passed 
during  the  Duca's  short  visit  in  the 
morning. 

As  she  was  no  longer  indulged  with 
a  light  in  her  prison,  she  retired  to 
bed  at  an  early  hour — but  sleep  fled 
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her  pillow^  and  she  lay  wakeful  and 
unhappy,  but  about  midnight,  she  was 
surprized  at  hearing  the  soft  notes  of  a 
flute  immediately  below  her  window; 
it  was  a  melancholy,  but  sweet  Italian 
air,  and  Genevieve,  raising  herself 
upon  her  elbow,  listened  with  atten- 
tion for  several  minutes,  when  the 
sound  suddenly  ceased,  and  she  heard 
it  no  more.  Music  possesses  a  power- 
ful charm,  even  for  the  most  unculti- 
vated mind ;  but  Genevieve's  was  the 
very  soul  of  harmony,  and  the  sweet 
strains  she  had  heard,  though  they 
melted  her  into  tears,  calmed  the  tur- 
bulence of  her  sorrow  and  disposed 
her  soul  to  resignation,  though  who 
the  musician  could  be,  she  could 
not  imagine,  as  he  evidently  possessed 
more  science  than  was  likely  to  have 
been  attained  by  any  domestic  of  the 
chateau,  or  than  it  could  be  supposed 
Citizen  Liseux,  or  his  companion  could 
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boast.  Lost  in  this  apparently  un- 
important conjecture,  Genevieve  fell 
asleep,  nor  awoke  till  the  bright 
beams  of  the  morning  sun  darted  full 
through  her  uncurtained  window  upon 
her  forehead  ;  she  instantly  arose  and 
sought  some  occupation  to  dispel  the 
tedium  an  active  mind  feels  when  con- 
demned to  inaction  ;  but  the  day  pass- 
ed away  without  her  receiving  either 
letter  or  message  from  her  gaoler,  and 
at  night,  lethargic  and  torpid,  from 
the  unbroken  silence  that  reigned 
around  her,  she  seated  herself  by  the 
window,  and  despondingly  leaning  her 
head  against  the  frame,  she  watched 
the  moon  as  it  sailed  in  beautiful 
majesty  through  the  heavens,  and  oc- 
cupied herself  by  imagining  the  dif- 
ferent forms  of  those  she  loved  were 
reflected  in  the  light  clouds  as  the 
moon-beams  irradiated  them. 
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Her  usual  hour  of  bed-time  was 
past,  yet  not  feeling  the  least  inclina- 
tion to  sleep,  she  still  remained  by 
the  window,  when  suddenly,  the  soft 
notes  of  the  flute  struck  upon  her  ear ; 
the  singularity  of  its  returning  at  the 
same  hour  as  she  heard  it  the  preced- 
ing evening,  impressed  her  with  an 
idea  that  it  was  something  more  than 
chance  that  caused  it^  and  raising  her 
head,  she  listened  to  a  short  and 
tasteful  prelude,  when  an  air  was 
played;,  which,  when  in  Venice,  had 
been  a  great  favourite  of  her  own. 
Wishing  to  discover  the  musician, 
she  softly  threw  up  the  sash,  the 
bottom  of  the  turret  was  in  shade,  and 
she  could  not  see  any  person  near  the 
spot,  but  the  moonlight  shone  full 
upon  her  own  figure,  and  in  a  minute 
the  music  ceased,  and  she  beheld  a 
man   steal  from  a  tuft  of  shrubs,   and 
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approach  the  turret,  and  as  he  came 
nearer,  she  perceived  him  hold  some- 
thing up  in  his  hand  towards  her. 
She  could  discover  it  was  white,  and 
imagined  it  to  be  a  letter ;  she  dared 
not  speak,  lest  the  guard  at  her  door 
should  hear  her,  but  she  hesitated  not 
a  moment  how  to  act,  but  leaning  for- 
ward from  the  window,  she  beck- 
oned the  person  to  approach  :  amongst 
her  apparel  was  a  box  of  ribbons, 
these  she  instantly  tied  together,  and 
dropped  one  end  from  the  window, 
till  it  reached  the  ground,  when  the 
stranger  instantly  affixed  the  paper  to 
them,  and  immediately  disappeared 
amidst  the  shrubbery  which  skirted 
this  part  of-the  chateau. 

Genevieve  pulled  up  the  ribbons, 
and  found,  as  she  had  expected,  a 
letter  affixed  to  them  ;  but  to  her 
great  disappointment  she  was  unable, 
by  the  faint  light  the  moon  gave,  to 
£  d 
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decypherits  contents,  and  lying  down 
upon  her  bed,  she  pressed  the  billet 
to  her  heart,  and  impatiently  wished 
for  day-light,  passing  the  interme- 
diate time  in  conjecturing  who  it  was 
that  could  be  sufficiently  interested 
in  her  fate,  to  hazard  their  liberty,  if 
not  their  lives,  by  adopting  the  signal 
she  had  heard  the  two  successive 
nights.  Could  it  be  Ferdinand  ?  her 
heart  sunk  as  the  thought  obtruded 
itself.  He  was  ignorant  of  her  situa- 
tion— most  probably  in  distress  him- 
self, if  still  alive  ;  for  undoubtedly  he 
would  be  the  principal  object  of  the 
fury  both  of  De  Tolly  and  Jaques. 
Of  the  power  the  first  possessed,  she 
was  herself  an  example,  and  as  the 
other  possessed  requisites  equally  fitted 
to  the  character  he  had  assumed, 
without  doubt  he  was  equally  emi- 
nent. With  the  dawn  her  suspense 
vanished^  and  with  a  feeling  of  plea- 
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sure  she  had  long  been  a  stranger  to, 
she  perceived  the  signature  of  De 
Sebastino,  and  hastily  perused  the  fol- 
lowing lines. 

^^  Dearest  Lady  Genevieve, 

'^  You  cannot  conceive  the  feelings 
of  horror  and  surprize  m  ith  v^hicii  I 
learnt  from  the  wretches  who  guard 
you^  the  distressing  situation  of  your- 
self and  the  respected  Countess;  her 
sufferings  it  is  unfortunately  beyond 
my  power  to  alleviate,  but  yours  I 
would  risk  my  life  to  terminate,  al- 
though before  your  tyrants  I  affected 
indifference,  to  avert  suspicion. — 
Before  I  return  to  Spain,  I  am  going 
to  the  neighbourhood  of  Geneva^  to 
take  possession  of  a  small  estate  be- 
queathed to  me  by  a  deceased  aunt. 
Were  you  at  liberty,  in  that  retreat 
you  might  find  a  safe  asylum,  and 
call  it  vour  own,  till  fortune  should 
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restore  you  that  which  it  has  so  un- 
justly deprived  you  of :  to  obtain  this 
desired  end,  I  have  employed  strata- 
gem where  force  must  be  ineffectual ; 
my  favourite  attendant,  Antonio,  has 
oltained  an   entrance  to  the  chateau 
as   a  republican,    deserted   from    my 
service,  and  anxious  to  prove  himself 
useful  to  the  cause  of  equality.     You 
know  his  ingenuity  and  fidelity,  and 
doubt  not  but   it  will  be  exerted  to 
obtain    your    release ;    therefore,  be 
upon  the  watch,   and  take  advantage 
of  any  scheme  he  may  be  able  to  pro- 
pose to  you.     I  am   safely  concealed, 
and  shall    nightly  watch  in  hopes  of 
your  escape,  but  shall  not  repeat  my 
signal  after  the  receipt  of  this,  fearful 
that  its  repetition  might  excite  curio- 
sity.    Hesitate  not,  dear  Lady  Gene- 
vieve, to  acce2)t  my  offer.  I  know  the 
peculiar    delicacy  of  your    situation, 
and   shall   ever   treat   you  with  that 
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profound  respect  your  virtues  inspire, 
and  the  attention  of  a  brother  to  a 
beloved  sister. 

"  De   Sebastino." 

Genevieve  with  grateful  transport 
pressed  the  billet  to  her  lips,  and  her 
heart,    and  with  impatience  counted 
the    moments  till  the  hour  in  which 
her    breakfast    was  usually    brought 
her  ;  intending  narrowly  to   observe 
the  attendants  and  the  guard,  hoping 
that  Antonio  might  be  among  them, 
and  that  some    unobserved  glance  of 
his  eye  might  give  her  a  hope  of  the 
accomplishment    of  his  design;    but 
her   expectations   were   fruitless,  for 
her  scrutiny  convinced  her  that  Anto- 
nio was  not  near  her,  and  she  began 
to  fear  that   Citizen   Liseux,  and  his 
band  of  patriots,  would  be  too  wary 
to  permit  a  stranger  to  approach  her. 
The  day  passed  away,  and  as  the  night 
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drew  on,  despondence  again  over- 
powered her,  and  she  shed  a  torrent 
of  tears;  she  had  no  writing  imple- 
ments in  her  prison,  but  upon  the 
back  of  the  Duca's  letter,  she  traced  a 
few  lines  of  thanks  with  a  pencil,  and 
affixing  it  to  the  string  at  midnight, 
she  let  it  down  from  the  window, 
and  had  the  pleasure  when  she  drew 
up  her  ribbon,  of  finding  it  had  been 
taken  off. 

Extreme  weariness  of  mind,  and 
want  of  rest  the  preceding  night, 
obtained  for  her  a  few  hours  of  undis- 
turbed repose,  and  she  had  but  just 
finished  dressing  herself,  v/hen  her 
room  door  was  unbolted,  and  her 
breakfast  brought  her ;  part  of  the 
guard  entering  the  room,  and  remain- 
ing as  usual  whilst  the  table  was  ar- 
ranged, to  .prevent  any  conversation 
between  the  attendant  and  the  pri- 
soner; but  with  a  thrill  of  joy.  Gene- 
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vieve  recognized  in  the  attendant 
the  faithful  Antonio ;  though  his  al- 
tered habiliments  and  assumed  sternness 
of  countenance  would  have  effectually 
concealed  him  from  her  knowledge, 
but  for  the  previous  intimation  she 
had  received;  she  kept  her  eve  upon 
him^  watching  for  some  signal,  but 
in  vain  :  the  wary  Antonio,  without 
even  glancing  towards  her,  as  soon  as 
he  had  completed  his  task,  quitted 
the  apartment  with  the  guard.  Ge- 
nevieve sighed  as  the  door  closed 
upon  them  :  the  stern,  sour  looking 
countenance  of  Antonio  was  not  the 
herald  of  joy ;  but  hoping  that  it 
proceeded  from  caution,  she  endea- 
voured to  compose  her  fluttered  spi- 
rits, and  await  with  patience  the 
event ;  the  day  passed  with  the  same 
dull  monotony  as  several  preceding 
ones,  the  weather  was  stormy,  and 
all  nature  seemed  in  unison  with   her 
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feelings,  she  thought  of  her  absent 
grand-mother,  and  wept  unceasingly. 
Towards  evening  the  interior  of  the 
chateau  formed  a  strong  contrast  to 
the  desolation  that  seemed  to  reign 
without,  voices  of  revelry  and  dis- 
tant sounds  of  music  ascended  even 
to  the  remote  chamber  of  Genevieve, 
and  by  the  silence  without  her  door, 
she  imagined  that  even  her  guard 
had  deserted  her  to  join  the  general 
festivity  ;  but  that  availed  her  nothing, 
as  the  bolts  were  still  drawn  close, 
and  no  friendly  footstep  approached 
to  her  release.  The  wind  in  heavy 
gusts  blew  against  her  window,  and 
the  rain  descended  in  torrents ;  but 
though  in  total  darkness,  Genevieve 
feared  to  retire  to  rest ;  the  rolling 
thunder  reminded  her  of  the  night 
she  had  passed  in  the  caverns  of  the 
Pyrenees ;  she  was  now  even  more 
desolate  and  unhappy   than  she  had 


THE  REPUBLICAN  S  MISTRESS.       89 

been  at  that  wretched  moment,  which 
she  had  then  thought  the  acme  of 
human  misery  ;  but  endeavouring  to 
learn  resignation  to  unavoidable  evils, 
she  knelt  down  by  the  side  of  her  bed, 
and  offered  up  her  prayers  to  the 
Great  Disposer  of  all  events,  with 
such  fervency,  that  the  storm  was 
unheard  by  her,  and  imperceptibly 
serenity  diffused  its  sweet  peace  over 
her  mind. 

Midnight  had  passed,  and  the  music 
and  voices  of  revelry  at  intervals  sunk 
into  silence  ;  still  Genevieve  continued 
at  her  devotions,  till  aroused  by  a 
slight  noise  she  perceived  the  door  of 
her  chamber  gently  unclose,  and  the 
light  from  a  lamp  upon  the  outside, 
streaming  through  the  portal,  she  be- 
held a  man  enter.  Hastily  she  arose, 
but  spoke  not  till  the  well  known 
voice  of  Antonio  called  her  by  name, 
when  she  approached  him. 
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"  Haste,  Madam,  (he  exclaimed) 
the  moment  is  propitious !  yom'  per- 
secutors are  all  in  a  state  of  senseless 
intoxication ;  put  this  on  and  follow 
me — if  you  are  seen,  in  their  present 
condition  they  may  mistake  you  for 
one  of  their  own  party,  for  their  zeal 
in  the  cause  of  one  of  their  favourite 
heroes,  whose  festival  this  is,  has  left 
them  in  no  condition  to  see  over 
clearly." 

He  then  gave  her  a  long  dark  man- 
tle, and  a  scarlet  republican  cap, 
which  she  put  on,  and  tucking  her 
redundant  fair  hair  beneath  it,  she 
drew  it  as  much  as  possible  over  her 
face,  and  followed  Antonio  from  the 
apartment,  but  perceiving  no  guards 
upon  the  outside,  in  a  low  voice  she 
enquired  the  reason. 

Antonio  replied,  "  that  he  had  un- 
dertaken to  remain  upon  their  post 
whilst  they  repaired  below  to  partake 
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of  the  general  festivity,  where,  as  he 
surmised  they  would,  they  soon  ren- 
dered themselves  incapable  of  return- 
ing. Citizen  Liseux,  and  the  supe- 
riors of  the  party,  (he  added)  are  re- 
tired to  their  apartments ;  but  the 
doors  are  all  fastened,  and  the  soldiers 
still  in  the  hall ;  therefore  we  must 
repair  to  the  suite  of  rooms  which 
were  yours,  lady,  and  drop  from  the 
terrace  to  the  gardens  beneath." 

Genevieve  followed  him  without 
answering,  they  proceeded  with  cau- 
tion, for  they  had  to  pass  several  of 
the  chamber  doors  where  the  intoxi- 
cated republicans  were  retired  to  dream 
of  future  greatness,  whilst  the  rich 
prize  they  thought  themselves  secure 
of,  was  upon  the  point  of  escaping 
from  their  grasp.  Fortunately  no  one 
crossed  their  path,  though  the  voices 
of  merriment  from  the  servants  hall 
at  intervals  echoed  through  the  long 
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corridors,  and  they  paused  to  listen, 
but  at  length  reached  in  safety  the 
saloon  where  Genevieve  had  last  seen 
Citizen  Liseux  and  his  companions; 
it  was  now  deserted^  but  several  lights 
still  burnt  in  the  candelabras,  and  the 
beautiful  inlaid  tables  were  floated 
with  streams  of  wine  from  many  a 
glass  and  goblet  that  had  been  demo- 
lished in  the  frantic  origies  of  these 
modern  Bacchanals. 

Genevieve  gazed  for  a  moment 
around  her,  her  eyes  fell  upon  a  small 
ebony  cabinet  of  her  own,  and  her 
thoughts  reverted  to  its  contents  ;  she 
had  a  very  trifling  sum  of  money 
about  her,  and  how  was  she  to  subsist 
in  future,  "  surely  (thought  she) 
there  can  be  no  harm  in  taking  a  tri- 
fle of  my  own  property  with  me  ;  it 
will  save  me  the  humiliating  condition 
of  living  upon  the  bounty  of  another  ;" 
yet  her  delicacy  revolted  at  doing  it 
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by  stealth,  and  she  trembled  as  she 
drew  from  her  pocket  a  key,  and  ap- 
proached the  cabinet.     Antonio  was 
employed  in  forcing  the  bolts  which 
fastened  one  of  the  glass  doors  that 
led  to  the  terrace,  and  had  just  suc- 
ceeded, as  Genevieve  had  placed  two 
heavy  purses  and  a  small  casket  of 
jewels  in  her  pocket,  wjienthey  were 
alarmed  by  a  shout  at  the  door  of  the 
saloon  of  ''  Vive-la-Republique,"  and 
one  of  the  principal  friends  of  Liseux 
reeled  into  the  room,  singing  a  popu- 
lar song,  of  which  those  words  were 
the    burden.      Antonio  started  as    if 
electrified,  but  had  sufficient  presence 
of    mind   to  approach    the  intruder, 
v/hilst  Genevieve  had  scarcely  strength 
enough  to  shut  the  cabinet,  and  then 
sunk  almost   lifeless  upon  a  chair  by 
its  side. 

'^  Ah,  ha!  (exclaimed  the  republi- 
can,   addressing    Antonio)   ah,    ah  ! 
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have  I  caught  you^,  my  lad — what, 
you  was  not  satisfied,  but  must  take 
another  glass  before  you  retired  to 
rest — that  was  my  case.  I  am  extremly 
thirsty,  and  by  the  memory  of  the 
immortal  Brutus,  we'll  have  another 
dozen  of  claret ;  eh,  what  say  you  ? 
and  as  he  spoke  he  fell  into  a  chair  by 
the  table,  and  began  to  pour  the  wine 
into  goblets,  w^hich  he  drank  succes- 
sively. 

Antonio  perceiving  how  much  in- 
toxicated he  was,  began  to  hope  that 
he  would  not  discover  Genevieve, 
who  still  incapable  of  moving,  reclined 
upon  her  seat  at  some  distance,  and  to 
humour  him,  poured  out  a  glass  of 
wine,  which  he  drank,  saying,"  Now 
citizen,  I  shall  go  to  my  chamber. 
Liseux  is  retired,  and  it  is  time  we 
were  so  likewise." 

"  Liseux !    (he  replied,  with  con- 
tempt)   I  am  as    good   a  patriot   as 
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Liseux,  and  scorn  to  be  governed  by 
any  one ;  eh ! — who  the  devil  is 
that?  (fixnig  his  eye  upon  Gene- 
vieve) is  it  Liseux  himself — well,  no 
matter,  T  am  the  equal  of  any  man.'' 

'^  It  is  not  Liseux  (interrupted  An- 
tonio) it  is  only  a  soldier  that  I 
brought  hither  to  treat  with  a  glass  of 
the  best  wine." 

"  And  he  shall  have  it  (he  re- 
turned) here,  pour  hioi  out  a  bumper, 
and  I'll  give  you  a  toast." 

Antonio  handed  the  glass  to  the 
terrified  Genevieve,  and  the  repub- 
lican continued,  ''  here's  this  chateau 
between  us  all,  and  the  head  of  the 
owner  beneath  the  axe  of  the  guil- 
lotine." 

The  glass  which  Genevieve  was 
conveying  to  her  mouth  fell  from  her 
hand  at  these  words,  and  a  half  uttered 
shriek  burst  from  her  lips.  The  re- 
publican (drunk  as  he  w^as)  appeared 
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as  if  he  guessed  her  disguise,  for,  ut- 
tering her  name,  coupled  with  an  ex- 
ecration, he  started  from  his  chair, 
and  would  have  staggered  towards 
her,  but  Antonio  giving  him  a  push 
he  fell  prostrate  on  the  floor,  uttering 
loud  cries  for  help.  Without  a  mo- 
ment's hesitation,  Antonio  seized  Ge- 
nevieve by  the  arm  and  dragged  her 
from  the  room  upon  the  terrace,  and 
getting  over  the  palisades  that  skirted 
it,  he  assisted  her  over  likewise,  and 
thev  ran  down  a  descent  that  led  from 
it  to  the  garden  :  they  now  heard  se- 
veral voices  in  the  saloon,  and  on  the 
terrace,  but  fear  lent  them  wings,  and 
they  fled  with  the  utmost  rapidity, 
notwithstanding  the  darkness  of  the 
night,  and  the  continued  rain,  al- 
though the  storm  was  much  abated. 

By  degrees  the  voices  were  lost  in 
the  distance,  and  they  slackened  their 
pace  :  "  take  courage,  lady  (said  An- 
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tonio)  we  are  now  I  am  sure  in  safety ; 
there  was  not  one  sober  person  in  the 
chateau  (your  own  domestics  except- 
ed) and  they  will  not,  I  am  certain, 
pursue,  although  to  preserve  them- 
selves, they  are  apparently  in  the  re- 
publican interest." 

They  had  not  proceeded  much  fur- 
ther before  Antonio  gave  a  shrill 
whistle,  which  was  immediately  an- 
swered by  another  at  a  short  distance. 
Genevieve  alarmed,  clung  to  the  arm 
of  her  companion,  and  in  an  instant 
perceived  a  man  on  horseback,  lead- 
ing two  horses  ready  saddled,  ap- 
proach them — '^Antonio!  (exclaimed 
the  stranger) 

"  The  same  (he  replied)  where  is 
the  Duca?" 

"  At  the  cottage  (was  the  answer) 
he  has  waited  every  night  upon  this 
spot,  but  he  is  extremely  unwell,  and 

VOL.  II.  F 
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he  thought  it  so  unlikely  that  you 
would  attempt  an  escape  such  a  night 
as  this,  that  I  came  alone." 

'^No  matter  (replied  Antonio)  it 
is  well  the  horses  are  here,  for  the 
lady  Genevieve  would  rather  brave 
the  fury  of  the  storm  than  remain  in 
the  chateau,  and  trust  to  the  mercy  of 
those  republicans." 

The  fears  of  Genevieve  were  tran- 
quilized  by  the  name  of  the  Duca,  and 
she  suffered  Antonio  to  mount  her 
upon  one  of  the  horses;  he  himself 
rode  the  other,  and  they  immediately 
galloped  off  with  as  much  speed  as 
the  darkness  and  the  intricacies  of  the 
forest  would  permit.  In  less  than  an 
hour  they  stopped  before  a  small  cot- 
tage, the  door  of  which  was  instantly 
thrown  open,  and  the  Duca  rushing 
out  exclaimed  with  transport, "  Can  it 
be  possible  !  have  they  escaped." 
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Genevieve,  without  speaking,  flung 
herself  from  her  horse,  into  his  ex- 
panded arms,  and  he  carried  her  into 
the  cottage,  where  placing  her  in  a 
chair,  he  found  that  she  was  in- 
sensible. The  agitation  of  mind  that 
she  had  for  so  many  hours  supported, 
added  to  the  fatigue  of  her  flight,  and 
her  exposure  (for  the  first  time  of  her 
life)  to  the  inclemency  of  the  weather, 
had  gradually  robbed  her  of  her 
strength,  and  sunk  her  spirits  ;  but  as 
soon  as  she  found  herself  in  safety, 
they  totally  deserted  her.  A  decent 
looking  woman  (the  mistress  of  the 
cottage)  approached  her,  and  taking 
off  the  cap  and  mantle,  which  were 
heavy  with  the  wet  they  had  imbibed, 
the  Duca  perceived  that  the  light  mus- 
lin dress  she  wore  beneath  was  like- 
wise wet  through,  and  her  hair  soaked 
with  rain,  which  having  penetrated 
F   -2 
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through  her  cap — hung  in  wild  dis- 
order round  her  pale  face  and  neck. 

*' Nannetta^  (said  the  Duca  to  the 
woman)  prepare  a  bed  instantly  ;  I 
am  distracted  at  her  situation.  An- 
tonio, you  must  have  been  mad  to  ex- 
pose her  to  such  a  storm." 

"  Really,  my  lord  (replied  Antonio) 
if  I  had  delayed,  I  doubt  if  1  should 
have  had  the  honour  of  receiving 
your  reproaches  upon  the  subject  at 
all.  To-morrow  noon  she  was  to  have 
departed  with  Citizen  Liseux  for 
Paris,  and  of  course  I  must  have 
made  one  of  the  escort,  unless  I  could 
have  contrived  to  have  given  them 
the  slip  in  the  forest,  without  receiv- 
ing an  equalizing  bullet  in  my  body 
as  a  companion." 

"  Pardon  me,  my  good  fellow,  (re- 
plied the  Duca)  the  fault  is  mine;  but 
see  she  revives." 
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"  Genevieve  opened  her  eyes,  and 
looked  around  her,  but  incapable  of 
speaking,  could  only  press  the  hand 
of  the  Duca  and  weep.  He  soothed 
her  with  the  greatest  tenderness,  as- 
sured her  she  was  in  perfect  safety, 
for  that  himself  and  his  attendants 
would  defend  her  with  their  lives ; 
but  pressed  her  immediately  to  retire 
to  bed,  to  prevent  the  ill  effects  of 
remaining  in  her  wet  garments.  She 
complied,  and  instantly  retired,  with 
Nannetta,  who,  after  mulling  her 
some  wine,  to  keep  her,  as  she  said, 
"  from  taking  cold,"  assisted  her  to  a 
very  comfortable,  though  homely 
bed,  and  seated  herself  by  her  side. 
Genevieve,  enfeebled  with  sorrow, 
and  sick  with  fatigue,  soon  dropped 
into  a  sweet  and  refreshing  sleep, 
when  Nannetta,  stealing  from  the 
room  to  the  anxious  Duca,   relieved 
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him  of  great  part  of  his  fears,  by 
asserting,  "  that  when  her  charge 
awoke,  she  had  no  doubt  of  her 
perfect  restoration  to  health  and 
spirits*" 
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CHAP.  IV. 


Slaves — nay  the  bondsmen  of  a  slave, 
And  callous  save  to  crime  ; 
Stain'd  with  each  evil  that  pollutes 
Mankind  when  least  above  the  brutes." 

LORD    BYRON. 


When  Genevieve  awoke  the  fol- 
lowing morning",  she  felt  herself  so 
much  refreshed,  that,  contraray  to 
the  advice  of  her  hostess,  she  would 
rise  to  join  the  Duca  at  breakfast ; 
but  when  she  came  to  put  on  her  ap- 
parel, her  muslin  dress  though  dry, 
was  so  soiled  and  stained,  by  the 
coloured  mantle  she  had  worn  over 
it,  that  she  felt  extremely  averse  to 
wearing  it ;  but  she  had  brought  no 
other  from  the  chateau,  and  she  stood 
looking  at  it  with  disgust,  when  Nan- 
netta  observed,  "that  if  she  was  not 
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afraid  of  offending,  she  would  offer 
her  own  holiday  dress  as  a  substitute, 
till  the  muslin  one  was  rendered  fit  to 
appear  in." 

Genevieve  with  smiles  accepted  the 
offer ;  the  materials  of  the  dress  she 
thought  not  off,  but  dirt  was  to  her 
so  disgusting,  that  with  pleasure  she 
arrayed  herself  in  one  that  was  clean- 
liness itself.  Nannetta,  though  much 
older,  was  nearly  as  slender  as  Gene- 
vieve, though  not  quite  so  tall,  and  her 
smart  holiday  dress  appeared  to  great 
advantage  upon  the  graceful  form  of 
her  visitor,  and  as  she  entered  the 
cottage  parlour  thus  attired,  her  glossy 
fair  hair  banded  upon  her  polished 
forehead,  gratitude  beaming  from 
her  bright  blue  eyes,  and  giving  the 
hue  of  the  opening  rose  to  her  cheek, 
the  Duca  started  from  his  seat  with 
surprize  and  admiration,  and  taking 
her  hand,  (exclaimed) 
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"  Is  it  possible !  am  I  so  happy  as  to 
see  the  Lady  Genevieve  so  much  re- 
covered ;  can  this  blooming  Hebe 
be  the  pallid  insensible  form  I  last 
night  beheld,  whose  life  I  even  feared 
for?" 

'^  It  is  a  being  (replied  Genevieve, 
with  animation)  that  whether  pallid  or 
blooming,  is  indebted  to  you  for  more 
than  life  ;  for  hopes  of  once  again  be- 
holding the  beloved  mother  that  the 
hand  of  violence  has  thus  widely  torn 
from  her." 

The  Duca  sighed  as  she  alluded  to 
the  Countess,  whom  he  thought  it  im- 
possible she  should  ever  again  behold  ; 
he  knew  the  summary  proceedings  of 
the  French  convention,  and  doubted 
not  but  her  wealth  had  already  sealed 
her  doom ;  but  wishing  to  turn  the 
current  of  her  thoughts,  he  led  her  to 
the  breakfast  table,  where  he  endea- 
voured to  engage  her  in  desultory 
F  5 
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conversation.  He  talked  of  Italy, 
and  the  places  he  had  visited  since  he 
parted  from  her  ;  he  then  reverted  to 
his  intended  journey  to  Switzerland^ 
mentioned  the  route  he  should  pursue^ 
and  enquired  if  she  thought  the  stages 
he  had  mentioned  would  too  much 
fatigue  her.  He  paused  for  an  answer, 
but  receiving  none,  raised  his  eyes,  and 
perceived  that  she  was  apparently  lost 
in  deep  thought,  and  her  countenance 
overshadowed  with  melancholy.  He 
remained  silent  several  minutes,  gaz- 
ing upon  her  interesting  face  and  fi- 
gure, w^hen  Genevieve  suddenly  rais- 
ing her  head,  his  intent  gaze  confused 
her,  and  she  bent  over  the  table  to 
her  coffee  to  conceal  the  blush  that 
mantled  in  her  face  at  his  close  obser- 
vation. 

He  saw  her  confusion,  and  artfully 
reverted  to  her  dress.  "  I  always  knew 
(he  exclaimed)  that  the  great  charm 
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of  Lady  Genevieve  was  unaffected 
simplicity;  but  I  never  before  so  well 
agreed  with  the  English  poet,  who 
asserts^  that  beauty  is  when  unadorned, 
adorned  the  most." 

"Do  you  think,  (interrupted  Ge- 
nevieve with  a  very  serious  air)  that 
if  I  were  to  appear  in  Paris  in  this 
dress,  I  should  be  recognized  ?" 

''  In  Paris,"  repeated  the  Ducawith 
alarm,  as  a  vague  idea  of  her  mean- 
ing crossed  his  mind,  "^  surely  dearest 
Lady  Genevieve,  you  would  not  ri^k 
appearing  in  Paris  in  any  dress." 

The  tears  stood  in  her  eyes  as  she 
replied,  "can  the  Duca  De  Sabastino 
think  so  degradingly  of  me,  as  to  sup- 
pose I  sought  only  my  own  safety,  or 
that  I  will  abandon  my  grandmother 
in  this  extremity." 

"  Abandon  !  (he  repeated)  gracious 
heaven  !  Can  you  call  it  abandoning 
her  ?  She  has  been  forced  from  you, 
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and  by  attempting  to  approach  her 
you  will  not  only  accelerate  her  fate^ 
but  inevitably  destroy  yourself." 

"No  considerations  for  myself  shall 
prevent  my  doing  what  I  think  my 
duty ;  I  will  throw  myself  upon  the 
mercy  of  the  ccmvention ;  surely^ 
among  so  many,  some  possess  hearts 
open  to  the  feelings  of  humanity.  I 
will  resign  my  titles  and  estates — joy- 
fully resign  them,  if  they  w^ill  restore 
to  me  my  grandmother,  and  release 
me  from  the  obligation  of  becoming 
the  wife  of  De  Tolly." 

'•  De  Tolly!  (replied  the  Duca,  with 
amazement)  the  wife  of  De  Tolly  I 
pardon  me  dear  Lady  Genevieve,  but 
are  you  not  already  a  wife?" 

"I  thought  so,  (she  replied)  but 
have  been  lately  taught  to  think 
otherwise  ;  you  remember  De  Tolly's 
conduct  in  the  ruins  of  Capria  gave 
me  reason  to  suppose  that  I  hfid  been 
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deceived ;  he  has  now  renewed  hk 
offers,  sanctioned  by  the  decree  of 
the  convention." 

She  then  gave  him  an  account  ot" 
her  conversation  with  Liseux  upon 
the  subject,  and  her  firm  refusal;  like- 
wise it  was  now  her  intention  to  pro- 
ceed instantly  to  Paris,  where,  if  as 
she  hoped,  she  could  obtain  the  pro- 
tection of  the  convention,  Jaques 
would  be  obliged  to  explain  the  mys- 
tery of  the  midnight  marriage,  with 
which  De  Tolly  seemed  so  perfectly 
acquainted." 

"  It  cannot  be,  (interrupted  the 
Duca)  your  scheme  is  fraught  with 
danger;  rely  upon  my  friendship,  and 
accompany  me   to  Switzerland." 

"  My  duty  calls  me  to  Paris,  (she 
replied)  and  I  conjure  you,  by  that 
friendship  you  have  ever  manifested 
towards  me,  not  to  oppose  a  resolu- 
tion that  I  cannot  relinquish,  without 
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violating  every  tie  that  I  consider 
sacred." 

Thus  pressed^  the  Duca  dropped  all 
opposition,  though  this  unexpected 
resolution  filled  him  with  wonder  and 
sorrow^  for  he  could  view  her  in- 
tended expedition  in  no  other  light 
than  that  of  actual  madness ;  and  as 
often  as  he  turned  his  eyes  upon  her, 
he  hastily  averted  them  from  a  face 
whose  loveliness  he  considered  as  the 
seal  of  her  destruction.  Her  beauty 
had  first  won  his  heart,  but  her  en- 
tanglement with  Jaques,  and  her 
avowed  love  for  Ferdinand,  had  ame- 
liorated his  passion  to  the  pure  glow 
of  friendship,  and  for  her  own  sake 
alone  he  was  willing  to  risk  his  life 
and  fortune  to  save  her ;  but  her  pre- 
sent plan  bade  defiance  even  to  hope 
itself. 

As  Citizen  Liseux  was  to  quit  the 
chateau  that  day,  the  Duca  with  diffi- 
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culty  prevailed  on  Genevieve  to  re- 
main at  the  cottage  till  the  morrow, 
and  during  the  day  he  endeavoured 
again  to  dissuade  her  from  her  in- 
tended expedition,  by  enumerating 
the  evils  she  would  have  to  encounter. 
She  heard  him  with  patience,  (but  re- 
plied with  a  smile)  that  he  looked 
through  a  magnifying  glass  at  her 
difficulties,  but  forgot  the  bappiness 
that  awaited  her  upon  the  completion 
of  her  task,  adding,  "if  a  young  and 
timid  female  could  travel  through  so 
much  greater  an  extent  of  country, 
through  the  snow  clad  deserts,  and 
over  the  frozen  rivers  of  Russia,  led 
on  by  filial  affection  ;  surely  I,  with 
equal  age  and  strength,  may  venture 
to  traverse  a  kingdom  that  has  none 
of  those  impediments,  and  where  the 
climate  is  so  favourable." 

"  You  forget,   (replied  the   Duca) 
that  Elizabeth,  to  whom  you  allude 
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had  only  the  rigour  of  the  sef\sons  to 
encoimter  ;  she  had  to  rely  upon  the 
clemency  of  a  man  whose  heart  was 
as  generous  as  her  own^  and  to  whom 
the  motives  that  impelled  her  forward 
were  a  sure  passport ;  but  you  will  be 
environed  with  wretches  to  whom 
filial  affection  is  unknown,  or  made  a 
jest  of;  beings  whose  hands  are  daily 
steeped  in  blood,  and  by  whom  the 
most  sacred  ties  are  hourly  torn  asun- 
der. Elizabeth's  trials  ended  w^itli 
her  journey  ;  your's,  1  fear,  will 
commence  with  the  termination  of 
yours." 

'^  My  good  friend,"  replied  Gene- 
vieve, placidly  smiling  as  she  laid  her 
hand  upon  his  arm,  you  will  no 
doubt  think  me  obstinate,  when  T  say 
I  am  resolved ;  drop  then,  I  pray, 
an  opposition  that  grieves,  but  will 
not  prevail  on  me." 

The  Duca  bowed  an  assent,  but  im- 
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able  to  conceal  his  chagrin,  rose  and 
left  his  apartment.  Genevieve  paid 
Nannetta  a  liberal  price  for  her  dress, 
which  was  added  to  a  peasant's  hat 
and  cloak  ;  but  when  she  entered  the 
parlour  the  following  morning  equip- 
ped for  her  journey,  she  was  surprized 
to  find  the  Duca  had  discarded  the  at- 
tire of  a  man  of  rank,  and  assumed 
an  habit  as  humble  as  her  own.  He 
smiled  as  she  surv'eyed  him  with  an 
air  of  wonder,  and  enquired  "what 
was  the  cause  of  this  metamorphosis  ?" 

You  are  the  cause,  (he  replied)  do 
you  imagine  that  I  will  suffer  you  to 
travel  alone,  or  attended  only  by  a 
domestic  ?  T  am  going  to  Paris  like- 
wise." 

"  Impossible !  (she  exclaimed)  it 
cannot  be ;  I  can  admit  of  no  com- 
panion." 

"Elizabeth  (he  replied  smiling)  had 
a   companion  ;  if   you  take   her   for 
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your  model ;  and  in  your  own  words 
I  say  to  you,  drop  an  opposition  that 
grieves,  but  will  not  prevail  upon 
me." 

Genevieve  was  silent,  she  mused 
for  a  moment,  then  returning  his 
smile,  gave  him  her  hand,  and  they 
sat  down  to  breakfast.  As  soon  as 
it  Avas  over,  two  horses  were  brought 
to  the  door,  and  upon  them  Genevieve 
found  it  was  intended  they  should 
commence  their  journey ;  the  rest  of 
the  Duca's  equipage  being  to  proceed 
to  Switzerland,  under  the  direction 
of  Antonio,  and  there  await  the  ar- 
rival of  their  master. 

Genevieve  quietly  acquiesced  in  all 
his  arrangements,and  after  liberally  re- 
warding both  Antonio  and  Nannetta, 
she  departed  accompanied  ])y  theDuca, 
followed  by  the  tears  and  blessings  of 
Nannetta,  who  considered  her  as  going 
to  certain  death  ;   but  Antonio,  more 
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sanguine,  and  accustomed  to  see  the 
power  of  his  master  respected,  doubt- 
ed not  of  their  success,  and  departed 
with  his  train  for  Switzerland,  full  of 
hope  and  eager  anticipation. 

Genevieve  and  the  Duca  travelled 
slowly,  and  the  first  day  of  their 
journey  passed  away  without  any 
event  of  consequence  ;  they  halted  at 
a  small  auberge,  and  Genevieve,  com- 
plaining of  fatigue,  almost  immedi- 
ately retired  to  rest.  The  following 
morning  the  Duca  rose  early,  but  to 
his  surprise  it  grew  late,  and  Gene- 
vieve did  not  appear  ;  fearing  that  she 
was  indisposed,  he  desired  the  hostess 
to  go  to  her  apartment,  and  inquire  if 
she  would  take  her  breakfast  in  bed  ; 
the  woman  complied,  but  returned  in 
a  few  minutes  with  the  information, 
that  "the  young  woman  was  not  in 
her  chamber."  The  Duca  electrified 
with  surprise,  flew  past  the  woman 
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to  the  room  that  had  been  assigned  to 
Genevieve,  but  no  trace  of  her  re- 
mained ;  the  hostess  followed  him 
close,  and  he  demanded  who  had 
slept  in  the  house  besides. 

"  No   strangers,"  was  the  reply. 

"  It  is  impossible  (he  exclaimed) 
that  she  can  have  left  me  voluntarily ; 
she  has  been  forced  hence  by  some 
emissary  of  Liseux." —  Yet  every 
thing  in  the  apartment  was  in  exact 
order;  but  the  bed  appeared  as  if  it 
had  been  merely  lain  upon,  without 
her  having  undressed.  As  the  Duca 
was  gazing  wildly  round,  the  woman 
shook  the  counterpane,  and  in  doing 
so  a  paper  dropped  upon  the  floor, 
which  she  picked  up  and  presented 
to  the  Duca,  who  with  amazement 
perceived  the  hand  writing  of  Gene- 
vieve, it  was  addressed  to  no  one, 
bu  t   contained  the  following  lines  : — 

*'  Dear   and  respected  friend  fare- 
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well. — Blame  me  not  for  this  deser- 
tion ;  think  you  I  would  drag  another 
into  the  g*ulph  that  may  probably  ere 
long  overwhelm  me  and  the  loved 
being  I  seek.  If  you  can  ever  be 
serviceable  to  me  without  certain 
injury  to  yourself  rely  upon  it  I  will 
with  pleasure  claim  your  assistance  ; 
till  then  pray  for  my  success  as  de- 
voutly as  I  shall  for  your  happiness, 
and  believe  me  to  be  notwithstanding 
I  fly  from  you^  your  sincere  and  grate- 
ful  friend." 

''  She  is  then  gone,"  he  exclaimed, 
letting  the  paper  drop  from  his  nerve- 
less hand  ;  '^  she  is  fled.  Oh,  mad- 
ness! to  rush  upon  destruction.  Fly!" 
he  added,  turning  to  the  gaping 
hostess,  *^  fly  !  let  a  horse  be  saddled 
instantly;  I  will  pursue  her,  she  can- 
not long  have   left  the  place." 

The  woman  immediately  obeyed, 
for  though  in  the  disguise  of  peasants' 
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she  had   easily   discerned   that   their 
rank    was    much   superior    to    their 
appearance ;    but    this    circumstance 
caused   no    amazement,    persecution 
had   several    times     since   the    com- 
mencement of  the  revolution,  driven 
nobility  beneath  her  roof  in  the  hum- 
ble garb  of  poverty ;  but  the   route 
they  were   taking   excited    her   sur- 
prise, as  few   of  their  rank  went  to- 
wards  Paris,  though  many  fled  from 
it.     In   a  few  minutes  the  horse  was 
brought    to  the   door,  and  the  Duca 
mounting,  at  a  rapid  pace  pursued  the 
road    he     thought    Genevieve     must 
have  taken  ;    but  he  neither  saw  nor 
heard  any  tidings  of  her,  though  he 
stopped   at    every   place    he  thought 
likely  to  obtain  information  at,  and 
questioned  every  one  he  met ;  he  pro- 
ceeded till  he  reached  Bordeaux,  where 
he  was  obliged  to  remain  a  few  hours 
to     recruit   from    his   fatigue  ;  when 
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hearing  nothing;  of  Geneveive,  he 
thought  it  useless  to  proceed  further, 
as  he  concluded  she  must  have  ob- 
tained a  place  of  concealment  nearer 
to  the  inn  she  eloped  from,  as  it  was 
impossible  for  her  to  have  travelled 
on  foot  so  far,  or  to  have  procured 
any  conveyance  that  he  could  not 
have  traced.  In  consequence  of  this 
belief  he  returned  to  the  inn,  where 
he  remained  during  a  week,  making 
every  inquiry  himself  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, and  dispatchmg  scouts  in 
every  direction,  but  in  vain  was  his 
search,  Genevieve  was  not  to  be  found 
or  heard  of;  and  he  almost  feared  she 
had  fallen  into  the  hands  of  some 
person  interested  in  concealing  her. — 
His  excessive  fatigue  and  agitation  at 
length  rendered  him  so  unwell,  that 
he  was  confined  to  the  inn  for  several 
days  ;  and  upon  his  recovery,  thinking 
further  search  useless,  he  unwillingly 
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a  servant  to  attend  him,  he  discarded 
his  peasant's  dress,  and  departed  for 
Switzerland. 

As  soon  as  Genevieve  retired  to 
her  chamber,  she,  upon  the  night  of 
her  arrival  at  the  inn,  determined 
upon  putting  in  practice  a  plan  she 
had  formed  the  moment  &he  was  ac- 
quainted with  the  Duca's  intention  of 
accompanying  her,  and  after  writing 
a  few  lines  of  farewell  to  kim,  she  lay 
down  for  a  short  time  upon  the  bed. 
She  slept  till  the  day  had  dawned, 
when  laying  her  note  upon  the 
counterpane,  (where  she  concluded  it 
would  be  quickly  found)  she  knelt 
down  and  implored  the  blessing  of 
the  Almighty  upon  her  enterprize. 
Her  devotions  finished,  she  rose,  and 
softly  opened  the  door  of  her  apart- 
ment— ail  was  silent,  ani  she  stole 
down  the  stairs  without  being  seen  or 
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heard.  As  she  opened  the  house  door, 
she  started  back,  for  a  man  was  in 
the  yard  harnessing  a  horse  to  a  little 
cart ;  she  paused  for  a  moment,  but 
recollecting  she  was  unknown,  and 
that  the  man  could  have  no  reason 
for  detaining  her,  she  again  unclosed 
the  door,  and  stepped  out ;  as  she 
crossed  the  yard,  the  man  raised  his 
head,  and  wished  her  a  good  "morn- 
ing," which  Genevieve,  with  her  usual 
condescension,  returned.  "  Are  you 
going  with  me  (said  the  man)  if  you 
are  my  pretty  one,  you  are  just  in 
time."  Genevieve  hesitated,  and  re- 
peated, "  with  you." 

"  Yes,"  he  replied,  '^  1  am  the  car- 
rier to  Lectoure;  if  you  have  slept 
here  to  be  ready  for  me,  you  are  but 
just  in  time,  for  in  five  minutes  I 
shall  be  off." 

Genevieve  knew  that  the  place  he 
mentioned    was    out    of    the    direct 
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road,  but  it  occurred  to  her  that  the 
Duca  might  perhaps  pursue  her,  and 
that  this  way  she  might  prevent  be- 
ing overtaken ;  and  when  the  man 
who  took  her,  remaining  there  as  an 
indication  that  he  was  right  in  sup- 
posing her  a  passenger,  oiFered  her 
his  hand,  she  jumped  into  the  vehicle 
without  further  hesitation,  and  the 
man  throwing  a  few  empty  baskets 
into  the  cart,  ascended  it  likewise, 
and  drove  off.  This  chance  con- 
veyance was  the  cause  of  her  eluding 
the  strict  search  of  the  Duca,  for  the 
carrier  and  his  cart  never  occurred  to 
the  recollection  of  the  hostess  till  she 
beheld  the  man  again,  which  was 
not  till  after  the  departure  of  the 
Duca  for  Switzerland. 

Genevieve  scarcely  understood  the 
nature  of  the  conveyance,  but  she 
supposed  a  pecuniary  reeompence 
would  acquit  her  of  every  obligation 
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to  the  man,  whose  simple  manners 
and  honest  appearance  were  extremely 
prepossessing,  and  informing  him 
that  she  was  going  towards  Paris,  he 
promised,  at  the  end  of  their  journey, 
to  find  her  some  conveyance  to  take 
her  forward,  if  possible  ;  "  but  things 
are  not  now  as  they  used  to  be  (he 
added)  my  old  friend  Ambrose  Boyny, 
who  used  to  take  passengers  from 
Lectoure  to  Agen,  has  died  broken- 
hearted ;  for  his  son,  the  support  of 
his  family,  has  perished  by  the  guillo- 
tine, and  no  one  cares  now  to  venture 
far  from  home ;  but  it  cannot  be 
helped,  and  doubt  not  but  you  have 
had  your  sorrows  too,  young  as  you 
look,  for  you  do  not  seem  as  if  you 
had  been  always  used  to  talk  with 
such  as  me.^' 

Genevieve    made    no  answer,    and 
they  soon  arrived  at   the  door   of  a 
cottage  at  the  entrance  of  the  town, 
G     2 
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and  a  woman,  with  several  childrenv 
came  out  to  welcome  them  .  The  man 
assisted  Genevieve  to  alight,  and  ci- 
villy desired  her  to  accompany  his 
wife.  She  followed  the  woman  into 
the  house,  which  was  unusually  neat  and 
clean,  and  where  breakfast  prepared 
for  the  carrier  was  waiting  on  the  ta- 
ble ;  upon  his  entrance,  he  invited 
her  to  partake  of  it,  an  offer  Gene- 
vieve joyfully  accepted,  as  she  dreaded 
going  alone  to  an  auberge,  or  any 
place  of  public  entertainment. 

When  the  repast  was  finished,  the 
man  went  out,  saying,  "  he  would 
enquire  if  there  was  any  conveyance 
to  take  her  forward  on  her  journey." 
Genevieve  thanked  him,  and  endea- 
voured to  amuse  herself  during  his 
absence  by  conversing  with  his  wife, 
who  seemed  as  simple  and  honest  as 
her  husband,  but  possessed  all  the 
loquacity  of   a    Frenchwoman,    and 
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seemed  happy  in  an  opportunity  of 
indulging  it. 

The  man  was  gone  nearly  two 
hours,  when  he  returned,  saying, 
''  there  was  nothing  that  he  could 
hear  of  to  be  got  to  carry  her  forward, 
as  the  owners  of  horses  were  afraid  to 
trust  them  from  home,  lest  they 
should  be  seized  by  the  mobs  in  the 
neighbouring  towns ;  but  that  a  sick 
lady  was  going  somewhere  near  Paris, 
and  wanted  a  young  woman  to  ac- 
company her,  as  an  attendant ;  if  she 
liked  to  undertake  the  office." 

The  name  of  an  attendant  startled 
■Genevieve,  but  reflecting  that  in  that 
character  she  should  be  more  effec- 
tually concealed  than  travelling  alone, 
she  intimated  her  wish  to  apply  for 
the  situation,  and  after  paying  the 
>carrier  for  her  entertainment,  she  fol- 
lowed him   to  a  house  which,  from 
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its  appearance,  was  the  habitation  of 
a  person  of  rank. 

Upon  their  entrance,  the  carrier 
spoke  to  an  elderly  female  that  met 
them,  saying,  "  he  had  brought  a 
young  woman  who  would  be  happy 
to  attend  Madame,  if  she  would  ac- 
cept her  services." 

"  Madame  (replied  thewoman,  with 
an  air  of  scorn)  and  why  not  Madame 
La  Comtesse  ?" 

'i  Why,  (returned  the  carrier)  they 
tell  me  there  are  no  Countesses  now, 
but  it  makes  no  difference  to  me  ;  so 
the  Comtesse,  if  you  please." 

The  woman,  with  an  air  of  supe- 
riority, examined  Genevieve,  and  her 
scrutiny  appeared  not  to  impress  her 
with  favourable  ideas  ;  for,  saying  she 
thought  she  looked  too  young,  and 
too  idle  to  attend  an  invalid,  she  bade 
them  wait  an  instant,  and  left  them. 
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The  man,  who  perceived  the  colour 
mount  to  the  cheek  of  Genevieve  at 
this  unusual  treatment,  in  a  low  voice 
bid  her — "  not  mind  what  Dame 
Mano  said,  for  she  was  not  ill-tem- 
pered in  the  main,  only  a  bitter  ene- 
my to  all  young  and  pretty  looking 
women." 

In  a  few  minutes  Dame  Mano  re- 
turned, and  bidding  Genevieve  follow 
her,  told  the  man  to  depart,  adding, 
if  the  young  woman  does  not  suit  my 
Lady,  she  can  find  her  way  back  I 
dare  say  ;  I  cannot  suffer  strangers  to 
remain  in  the  vestibule." 

The  carrier  obeyed  her  mandate, 
and  Genevieve  followed  her  in  silence 
to  an  inner  apartment,  where,  upon  a 
couch  sat  a  lady,  evidently  in  the  de- 
cline of  life,  pale,  and  emaciated ;  yet 
her  sunken  dark  eye  appeared  robbed 
of  its  fire  more  by  sorrow  than  age. 
If  Dame  Mano  had  inspired    Gene- 
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vieve  with  dislike  at  the  first  view^ 
the  lady  awakened  a  very  contrary 
sentiment  in  her  bosom  ;  her  mild  yet 
dignified  look  reminded  her  of  her 
beloved  grandmother,  and  as  she 
gazed  upon  her  the  tear  rose  unbidden 
to  her  eyes ;  her  dejected  air  appeared 
to  impress  the  stranger  in  her  favour^ 
with  a  motion  of  her  hand  she  pointed 
to  a  seat  by  her  side,  and  Genevieve 
obeying  the  signal^  the  lady  said^ 
"  Mano  you  may  retire." 

The  abigail  slowly  and  reluctantly 
withdrew,  and  a  silence  of  several 
minutes  ensued,  during  which  time  the 
Countess  examined  the  countenance 
of  Genevieve  even  more  strictly  than 
her  maid  had  done,  but  the  result  ap- 
peared directly  opposite  to  the  opinion 
of  her  attendant,  for,  fetching  a 
deep  sigh,  she  withdrew  her  eyes  as 
she  said,  "  you  appear  very  young, 
have  you  the  courage  to  offer  your- 
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self  as  my  companion  in  the  journey 
I  meditate  ?  Do  you  know  whither  I 
am  going  ?" 

'^  T  understand  (replied  Genevieve 
faulteringly)  that  you  are  going  near 
Paris." 

"  I  am  going  to  Paris !" 

"  To  Paris !  (repeated  Genevieve, 
her  countenance  brightening)  to 
Paris!" 

"  Yes,  to  Paris !  will  your  friends 
permit  you  to  approach  that  capital 
in  its  present  unsettled  state  ?" 

The  tears  gushed  from  the  eyes  of 
Genevieve,  (as  she  replied,)  ^^  I  have 
no  friends,  but  those  that  are  already 
in  Paris,  and  to  seek  whom  is  my 
principal  errand  thither." 

"  Poor  child  !"  sighed  the  Countess, 
"  thy  errand  then  is  mine — my  hus- 
band, the  Count  Le  Valliere,  is  in  the 
prison  of  the  Concierge rie,our  only  son 
has  emigrated  to  England,  and  the 
G  5 
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father  is  the  victim  of  his  flight.  I 
once  knew  and  served  several  who  are 
now  leading  members  of  the  Conven- 
tion, and  I  wish  to  learn  whether  am- 
bition has  stifled  gratitude  in  their 
breasts.  If  it  has,  I  only  ask  to  lay 
iny  head  beneath  the  same  axe  that 
will  deprive  me  of  my  husband." 

Genevieve  wept,  but  religion  and 
long-suffering  had  taught  the  Countess 
fortitude,  and  she  gazed  with  a  me- 
lancholy pleasure  upon  the  interesting 
figure  of  the  sympathizing  being  that 
sat  by  her  side. 

In  a  few  minutes  Mano  re-entered, 
and  the  Countess  desired  her  to  take 
the  stranger  to  her  own  apartment, 
and  treat  her  with  every  attention. 
"  We  shall  depart  by  day-break  to- 
morrow, (she  added)  turning  to  Ge- 
nevieve, therefore  any  little  prepara- 
tion you  may  wish  to  make,  Mano 
will   assist  you  in.     To-morrow  you 
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will  take  her  place  about  my  person 
as  her  infirmities  prevent  her  travel- 
ling from  home." 

Genevieve  kissed  the  extended  hand 
of  the  invalid,  and  retired  with  Mano, 
who  stalked  before  her  to  a  little  apart- 
ment she  called  her  own,  and  where 
she  desired  Genevieve  to  assist  her 
in  arranging  a  travelling  dress  for  the 
Countess,  an  office  which  she  cheer- 
fully undertook,  and  proceeded  si- 
lently with  her  task,  whilst  Mano, 
evidently  much  offended  at  something 
which  had  passed,  kept  muttering  to 
herself  and  pacing  the  apartment, 
without  troubling  herself  to  help  her 
assistant.  Genevieve  perceived  her 
ill-humour,  but  supposing  it  was  oc- 
casioned by  her  own  introduction  to 
the  family,  did  not  notice  it,  or  address 
her,  till  she  had  finished  the  dress, 
which  Mano  instantly  averred  was 
done  the  very  worst   way  she  could 
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possibly  have  found  out.  '^  Bless  me 
(she  exclaimed)  what  will  my  lady 
do  with  you ;  she  will  miss  me  enough 
before  to-morrow  night,  though  she 
does  call  me  infirm.  Infirm — my 
infirmities  prevent  my  going  forsooth, 
who  could  have  ever  imagined  tha|; 
my  delicate  health  would  have  been 
called  infirmity.  My  lady  may  think 
as  she  pleases,  but  indeed  it  is  not  safe 
for  women  to  venture  to  Paris  at 
present ;  some  of  the  great  men,  I  am 
told,  have  as  many  mistresses  as  there 
are  saints  in  the  calendar,  and  if  any 
woman  they  fancy  dares  to  say — no 
they  are  sent  to  the  guillotine,  to 
frighten  the  others.  Some  folks  to 
be  sure  are  easily  overlooked,  but 
when  women  have  striking  figures 
they  are  in  the  right  to  be  cautious." 
Genevieve,  with  an  arch  smile,  lis- 
tened to  this  harangue,  to  which  she 
could  not  refuse  her  assent,  for  cer- 
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tainly  the  tall  lean  cadaverous  figure 
of  the  speaker,  was  eminently  calcu- 
lated to  attract  observation,  though 
not  admiration  ;  but  Mano  thought 
otherwise,  and  the  word  infirmity  was 
a  mortal  stab  to  the  vanity  of  a  co- 
quette of  forty-six. 

The  following  morning  the  sun  had 
scarcely  risen  above  the  horizon,  be- 
fore Genevieve  and  the  Countess  de 
La  Valliere  entered  the  carriage  that 
was  to  bear  them  to  Paris.  The 
Countess,  in  compliance  with  the 
times,  having  discarded  her  livery  and 
armorial  bearings,  and  dropped  her 
title.  Madame  de  La  Valliere  (as  she 
was  now  called)  was  kind  and  atten- 
tive to  Genevieve,  treating  her  as  a 
companion,  rather  than  a  servant ; 
and  before  the  end  of  their  journey, 
Genevieve  confided  to  her,  her  real 
name  and  rank ;  but  sympathy  was 
all  that  Madam  La  Valliere  could  be- 
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stow,  help  was  beyond  her  power  ; 
and  upon  their  arrival  at  Paris  they 
found  misery  so  universal  that  even 
sympathy  was  denied  them  there,  each 
one  being  so  absorbed  in  their  ow-n 
woes,  that  the  un happiness  of  their 
neighbours  were  unnoticed,  for  the 
cruelties  practiced  by  the  revolution- 
ists were  so  many  and  various,  that 
had  the  Parisians  been  asked  which 
was  the  newest  woe,  they  might,  in 
the  language  of  Shakespear,  have  re- 
plied/' that  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hip 
the  speaker,  so  fast  they  multiply." 

Madame  Le  Valliere  with  difficulty 
procured  an  obscure  lodging,  and  im- 
mediately applied  to  those  she  thought 
her  friends ;  but  she  was  doomed  to 
experience  the  fallacy  of  her  expecta- 
tions, the  beings  she  had  protected 
whilst  they  were  in  adversity  knew 
her  not ;  they  now  forcibly  grasped 
fortune  in  their    hands,  and   with    a 
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mockery  of  justice,  not  only  alleged 
their  patriotism  as  an  excuse  for  their 
ingratitude,  but  upon  the  same  plea 
deprived  her  of  the  small  estate  she 
still  had  retained,  and  forcing  her 
from  her  lodgin_^,  consigned  her  to 
the  same  prison  her  husband  was  con- 
fined in,  within  three  days  of  her  ar- 
rival in  Paris. 

Genevieve  was  for  the  two  first 
days  of  her  abode  in  Paris  confined 
to  her  bed,  from  the  effects  of  a  cold 
caught  on  her  journey;  she  was  deeply 
shocked  at  being  thus  forcibly  de- 
prived of  Madame  Le  Valliere's  pro- 
tection, but  her  grief  was  turned  to 
horror,  and  her  heart  rent  with  agony, 
when  only  two  days  after,  in  the 
nightly  list  of  those  who  had  that  day 
perished  by  the  guillotine,  she  read 
the  names  of  the  ci-devant  Count  and 
Countess  Le  Valliere.  She  let  the 
fatal   paper   drop   from  her   hand  as 
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in  a  paroxysm  of  grief  she  exclaimed, 
''  Oh  my  beloved  grandmother  !  per- 
haps my  demanding  thy  liberty  may 
likewise  precipitate  thy  fate,  and  my 
own,  but  let  me  enjoy  the  happiness 
the  now  sainted  Madame  Le  Valliere 
possessed,  of  dying  with  those  I  love, 
and  I  will  with  pleasure  welcome  the 
blow." 

It  was  some  hours  before  her  mind 
was  sufficiently  composed  for  her  to 
determine  how  to  act,  when  she  re- 
solved upon  appearing  before  the  na- 
tional convention  the  following  day, 
and  requesting  the  liberation  of  the 
Countess  D'Humeires,  and  her  own 
emancipation  from  th^  power  of  De 
Tolly  and  Jaques. 

In  consequence  of  forming  this  re- 
solution she  passed  the  greatest  part 
of  the  night  in  drawing  up  a  paper, 
by  which  she  resigned  the  whole  of 
her  property  and  estates  to  the  nation 
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as  an  equiv^alent  for  the  favours  she 
requested.  When  she  had  finished 
her  task^  she  threw  herself  upon  her 
bed,  to  gain  if  possible  a  few  hours  re- 
pose, but  in  vain  were  her  efforts,  sleep 
fled  her  pillow,  and  her  thoughts  wan- 
dered to  the  future.  How  or  where 
was  herself  and  the  Countess  to  with- 
draw from  Paris,  and  how  were  they 
to  subsist  ?  But  fancy  (ever  sanguine 
in  the  mind  of  one  so  young)  pictured 
her  release  from  Jaques,  and  union 
with  Ferdinand,  and  though  poor, 
she  might  then  be  happy ;  her  grand- 
mother's comfort  would  bo  his  study 
as  well  as  her  own,  and  toil  would  pro- 
vide them  with  the  means  of  life. 

Engaged  in  these  thoughts  she  fell 
asleep,  but  was  quickly  awoke  from  a 
dream  that  realized  her  imaginations, 
by  shouting  and  loud  noises  in  the 
street ;    starting   from   her  bed,    she 
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found  it  was  late,  and  looking  from 
her  window,  observed  that  every  one 
was  in  their  holiday  dresses,  and  the 
houses  were  adorned  with  garlands 
and  flags.  Enquiring  the  reason,  she 
was  informed  that  there  was  to  be 
a  procession  through  the  principal 
streets  of  Paris  in  honour  of  liberty, 
and  that  the  members  of  the  conven- 
tion would  honour  the  pageant  with 
their  presence.  Genevieve  was  vexed  at 
the  intelligence  as  she  would  be  obliged 
to  defer  her  appeal  till  the  following 
day;  but  knowing  regrets  were  UfcC- 
less  she  resolved  to  pass  the  day  in 
prayer,  and  endeavour  to  gain  suffi- 
cient fortitude  to  carry  her  through 
the  events  of  the  morrow. 

She  had  remained  alone  till  near 
mid-day,  when  the  daughter  of  her 
landlady  burst  into  the  room,  to  in- 
form her  that  the  procession  was  ap- 
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proaching,  and^with  clamorous  expres- 
sions of  admiration,  claimed  her  atten- 
tion. Genevieve  reluctantly  approach- 
ed the  window,  and  observed  a  motley 
crowd  pass,  bearing  flags  and  spears, 
but  she  shuddered  as  she  perceived  the 
mob  was  partly  composed  of  women 
some  with  red  handkerchiefs  tied 
round  their  heads,  others  with  their 
uncombed  hair  hanging  in  wild  dis- 
order round  their  grim  countenances. 
These  wretches  daily  attended  the 
gullotines,  and  witnessed  the  scenes 
of  blood  there  displayed,  and  their 
looks  and  gestures  were  so  fierce 
and  horrible,  that  even  the  triumph 
of  a  festival  could  not  alter  the  ex- 
pression of  their  features :  and  in  their 
mirth  they  might  truly  be  said  to 
"  grin  horribly  a  ghastly  smile." 

"  Genevieve  sickened  at  the  sight 
of  her  own  sex  thus  degraded,  but 
the  girl  called  her  attention  by  ex- 
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claiming,  ''  oh  how  beautiful !  I  de- 
clare she  looks  like  an  angel."  Ge- 
nevieve raised  her  eyes,  and  perceived 
a  triumphal  arch  borne  by  the  mob, 
and  beneath  it  a  platform,  upon  which 
stood  the  figure  of  liberty,  with  the 
spear,  cap,  and  appropriate  emblems, 
the  arch  decorated  with  banners  and 
warlike  trophies.  The  figure  of  the 
goddess  was  so  beautiful  and  the  at- 
titude so  fixed,  yet  graceful,  that  Ge- 
nevieve at  first  imagined  it  to  be  a 
statue,  but  upon  a  nearer  view  she 
perceived  it  was  a  female,  whose  lux- 
uriant form  and  lovely  face  was  fe- 
mine  beauty  in  perfection. 

"  Did  you  ever  see  any  thing  so 
lovely.  Mademoiselle  (said  the  girl) 
would  not  one  think  she  must  be  an 
angel :  but  her  soft  looks  have  been 
the  ruin  of  half  the  young  men  in 
Paris." 
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'^  Who  is  she  ?  interrogated  Gene- 
vieve, you  seem  to  know  her  ?" 

"  Yes,  Mademoiselle,  she  was  al- 
ways well  known  in  Paris,  at  least 
for  some  years  back  ;  her  title  was  that 
of  the  Marchioness  of  Montreal,  but 
she  is  now  called  Madelon,  or  usually, 
the  Goddess  of  Liberty,  and  she  is 
the  favourite  mistress  of  Robespeire, 
whom  it  is  said,  she  rules  as  she 
pleases," 

A  Marchioness  (sighed  Genevieve) 
thus  to  forget  her  sex  and  rank,  and 
become  the  prostituted  idol  of  the 
mob !" 

"  Oh,  yes.  Mademoiselle,  (replied 
the   girl)  but  her   title  they  say- 

"•  A  loud  shout  prevented  her  pro^ 
ceeding,  and  bending  forward,  they 
perceived  a  second  arch  approach, 
formed  like  a  bower,  with  the  most 
beautoiis  flowers  that  could  be  pro- 
cured ;   in   the   centre    was  an    altar, 
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upon  which  was  inscribed  "  Reason," 
and  by  its  side  stood  a  female  to  per- 
sonate the  deity  to  which  it  was  dedi- 
dicated ;  beneath  her  feet  was  a  crown 
and  a  mitre,  and  upon  the  other  side 
of  the  altar  knelt  a  handsome  youth, 
around  whom  the  Goddess  was  twin- 
ing a  wreath  of  roses,  with  which  she 
essayed  to  bind  him  to  herself.  A 
band  of  music,  playing  the  softest  airs, 
encompassed  the  bower,  which  pro- 
ceeded extremely  slow,  and  Genevieve 
perceived  that  a  silk  dress,  the  colour 
of  her  skin,  and  exactly  fitted  to  her 
shape  was  all  the  attire  of  the  God- 
dess (a  blue  silk  drapery  excepted) 
which  was  fancifully  disposed  about 
her,  partly  concealing,  or  more  pro- 
perly affecting  to  conceal,  the  exqui- 
site symmetry  of  her  fine  turned  form. 
A  profusion  of  long  glossy  dark  hair 
hung  in  unrestrained  negligence 
around    her    polished    forehead    and 
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neck,  and  as  with  a  motion  of  her 
head  she  shook  the  redundant  curls 
back  from  her  face,  its  transcendent 
loveliness  elicited  a  shout  of  admira- 
tion from  the  gazers.  Genevieve,  with 
the  sensitive  feelings  of  wounded  mo- 
desty, was  drawing  back  from  the 
M^indow,  when  the  eyes  of  the  repre- 
sentative of  the  Goddess  turned  full 
upon  her,  and  a  thrill  of  fear  and  sur- 
prise ran  through  her  veins,  as  in  the 
half  naked  beauty  she  recognized  Ja- 
netta,  whose  lingering  glance  as  the 
procession  moved  onward,  plainly 
told  that  Genevieve  was  likewise  seen 
and  known. 

Forboding  evil,  Genevieve  sunk 
upon  a  seat,  yet  she  mentally  ex- 
claimed, "  why  am  I  so  agitated  ? 
To-morrow  I  shall  appear  before 
those  whose  power  can  protect  me 
from  her  malice."  But  though  she 
endeavoured  to  reason  herself  out  of 
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the  fears  which  agitated  her  nerves, 
it  was  in  vain,  and  she  passed  the  day 
in  a  state  of  pitiable  trepidation,  trem- 
bling at  the  least  sound,  and  starting 
with  alarm  whenever  any  one  entered 
her  apartment. 

Harassed  by  such  feelings,  she  re- 
tired to  rest,  at  an  early  hour,  hoping 
in  sleep  to  lose  those  horrible  sensa- 
tions ;  but  she  had  not  long  dropped 
into  a  confused  slumber — before  she 
was  awoke  by  a  violent  noise  at  the 
door  of  her  apartment,  and  starting 
up  in  her  bed,  she  beheld  her  door 
burst  open,  and  several  men  tumultu- 
ously  enter.  She  sunk  again  upon 
her  pillow,  unable  to  speak;  but 
the  men  approaching  her,  one  of 
them  bade  her  "  rise  and  go  with 
them," 

^'  Who  are  you  ?"  she  replied, 
^'  and  by  whose  orders  do  you  thus 
burst  into  my  chamber  at  midnight  ?" 
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"  By  the  order  of  the  convention 
(interrupted  the  fellow)  which  you 
will  do  well  to  obey,  without  giving 
us  any  further  trouble." 

"  It  is  my  intention  (said  Gene- 
vieve) to  appear  before  the  conven- 
tion to-morrow." 

"  Really/'  he  replied  in  an  ironical 
tone,  "  then  we  will  take  you  to- 
night, and  save  you  that  trouble  ;  but 
come,  no  further  trifling,  you  are  ar- 
rested by  order  of  citizen  Robespierre, 
and  his  will  must  be  obeyed,  therefore, 
if  you  will  not  accompany  us  quietly, 
we  must  use  force." 

The  landlady,  who,  roused  by  the 
noise,  had  entered  the  room,  and 
joined  her  supplications  to  Genevieve 
to  obey  the  mandate  without  resist- 
ance, adding — '^  the  meanest  servant 
of  Robespierre  must  not  be  offend- 
ed, and  if  you   refuse   to   comply,  it 

VOL.    II.  H 
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may  bring  my  whole   family  to  the 
guillotine." 

Genevieve  smiled  contemptuously, 
and  v^hispered  to  herself,  "  the  ty- 
rant— was  the  unfortunate  Louis,  even 
in  the  zenith  of  his  power,  so  abso- 
lute." 

The  men  then  employed  themselves 
in  placing  seals  upon  every  thing 
they  found  in  the  apartment,  whilst 
the  landlady  assisted  Genevieve  to 
hurry  on  her  clothes,  who  thus  be- 
held the  trifle  she  had  saved  from  the 
wreck  of  her  property  wrested  from 
her  ;  even  the  deed  by  which  she  had 
relinquished  her  fortune  to  the  nation 
was  placed  under  a  seal,  and  she 
doubted  not  but  it  would  be  appro- 
priated to  the  use  she  meant  it  for,- 
without  her  receiving  any  equiva- 
lent. She  was  then  hurried  into  a 
miserable   vehicle   with   her    guards. 
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and  driven  to  the  prison  of  the  Con- 
ciergerie,  where  she  was  taken  to  a 
small  room  almost  filled  with  several 
other  prisoners^  both  male  and  female, 
and  informed  she  must  remain  there 
till  the  following  morning,  when  she 
would  be  examined  by  a  commis- 
sioner, and  either  discharged,  or  sent 
to  a  cell  in  the  prison  to  await  her 
trial. 


H  2? 


148    THE  republican's  mistress. 


CHAPTER  V. 

"  If  daring  deed  and  vengeful  steel, 
And  all  that  I  have  felt  and  feel. 
Betokens  love,  that  love  was  mine. 
And  shown  by  many  a  bitter  sign." 

LORD  BVKOX. 

When  the  Countess  D'Humieres 
was  taken  to  Paris,  she  was  instantly 
consigned  to  a  dungeon  in  the  prison 
of  the  Conciergerie,  where,  for  up- 
wards of  a  week,  she  saw  only  her 
jailor,  who  brought  her  at  stated 
intervals,  bread,  water,  and  a  little 
weak  boulli.  A  diet  so  abstemious, 
and  so  different  from  her  usual  me- 
thod of  living,  had  a  very  uncongenial 
effect  upon  her  constitution,  a  languid 
torpor  invaded  her  frame,  and  she 
had  scarcely  strength  enough  to  pace 
her  narrow  cell,  and    endeavour  by 
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exercise  to  invigorate  her  feeble 
limbs. 

At  the  expiration  of  a  week  she 
wa^  told  to  expect  a  visit  from  a 
member  of  the  convention,  to  ques- 
tion her  upon  the  crimes  she  was  ac- 
cused of — clean  linen  was  brought 
her,  and  perfumes  burnt  in  her  cell 
to  dissipate  the  damp  and  unwhole- 
some vapours  that  prevailed  in  it ; 
the  Countess  viewed  the  preparations 
with  indifference^  she  thought  only 
of  Genevieve,  and  considering  her 
own  death  as  resolved  upon,  she  de- 
termined to  exert  every  atom  of  in- 
fluence she  might  still  possess  for  the 
preservation  of  her  child. 

At  the  appointed  time  the  jailor 
entered  with  the  member  of  the 
Convention  he  had  mentioned,  and 
instantly  withdrawing,  the  Countess 
was  left  alone  with  her  accuser,  and 
judge  ;  she  was  seated  upon  the  mat- 
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tress  that  composed  her  bed,  and  as 
the  intruder  stood  silently  gazing 
upon  her,  without  addressing  her,  she 
raised  her  head,  and  beheld  before  her 
the  Count  de  Tolly.  As  she  knew 
not  of  his  republican  principles,  her 
surprize  at  seeing  him  was  extreme, 
and  forgetting  past  injuries,  the  sight 
of  a  person  she  had  once  called 
friend,  conveyed  a  sentiment  resem- 
bling pleasure  to  her  heart,  and  rising 
from  her  seat,  she  exclaimed — "  the 
Count  de  Tolly  in  Paris !" 

A  slight  flush  of  shame  tinged  his 
cheek  as  he  approached  her,  but  re- 
suming his  audacity,  he  replied,  "- 1 
thought,  madam,  you  was  prepared 
to  meet  a  member  of  the  convention  ; 
I  boast  that  honour,  and  the  fate  of 
your  family  now  depends  upon  the 
influence  of  Citizen  De  Tolly." 

The  last  words  he  pronounced  with 
emphasis,  and   the   Countess,  sinking 
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back  upon  her  seat,  a  glance  of  inef- 
fable contenpt  flashed  from  her  eyes,  as 
she  replied,  "and  am  I  indebted  to 
the  influence  of  Citizen  De  Tolly,  for 
the  splendour  of  the  apartment  I  am 
compelled  to  receive  him  in?" 

Notwithstanding  his  effrontery,  a 
blush  for  an  instant  lent  expression 
to  his  naturally  pale  countenance,  as 
he  said — "  blame  not  me,  madam,  it  is 
the  place  to  which  all  the  enemies  of 
the  nation  are  conveyed.  The  nation ! 
(repeated  the  Countess)  if  by  the  na- 
tion, you  mean  the  friends  of  the  pre- 
sent system  of  violence  and  blood,  I 
am  indeed  their  enemy." 

Without  noticing  her  answer,  he 
proceeded,  saying,  "  you  are  not  ig- 
norant of  the  charges  against  you. — 
Citizen  Liseux,  when  he  arrested  you, 
gave  you  full  information  ;  but  I  wish 
to  prove  myself  your  friend;  you 
know  I   love    your   grand-daughter. 
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give  her  to  me  for  a  wife^  and  I 
lead  you  from  this  place  to  a  home^ 
where  all  will  be  proud  to  attend  and 
furnish  you  with  such  comforts  as  you 
have  been  accustomed  to. 

"Your  application,  Citizen  De  Tol- 
ly, should  be  made  to  Genevieve  her- 
self ;  if  you  are  not  satisfied  with  the 
proofs  she  has  already  given  you,  that 
you  never  can  possess  her  heart." 

Perhaps,  Madam,  (he  interrupted) 
you  are  ignorant  that  I  am,  by  a  de- 
cree of  the  convention,  already  in 
posession  of  her  fortune  ;  my  offer, 
therefore,  is  purely  disinterested  ;  per- 
haps she  once  thought  otherwise,  but 
she  is  a  minor,  sign  this  paper,  giving 
your  consent  to  our  union,  and  I 
have  no  doubt  of  gaining  her's." 

*^  Compelling  it,  perhaps  (said  the 
Countess)  for  force  appears  to  me  to 
be  the  grand  principal  of  republicanism; 
but  if  this  was  your  errand  hither,  you 
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might  have  spared  us  both  the  trou- 
ble of  this  interview.  I  sign  no  pa- 
pers that  may  be  made  an  unworthy 
use  of;  but  you  say  you  wish  to  prove 
yourself  my  friend?  Do  so^  restore 
me  to  liberty,  and  I  promise  you  that 
Genevieve  shall  be  left  to  her  own 
decision." 

After  a  moment's  hesitation,  he  re- 
plied, "  I  cannot  comply  with  your 
request ;  Genevieve  is  in  safe  hands, 
and  cannot  escape  me ;  she  must  com- 
ply ;  but  your  consent,  T  know  would 
have  great  influence  with  her.  I  shall 
leave  the  paper  with  you,  that  if  upon 
reflection,  you  should  think  proper  to 
alter  your  resolution,  you  may  aflix 
your  signature,  and  that  moment  shall 
be  the  end  of  your  confinement." 
f"  So  saying,  he  placed  the  paper  on 
the  table  of  the  cell,  and  retired  to  a 
superb    hotel   in  the  neighbourhood. 
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where  he  resided  with  Janetta^  who 
was  become  one  of  the  fiercest  repub- 
licans of  the  day ;  she  had  formed 
an  intimacy  with  Madelon^  (the  ci- 
devant  Marchioness  of  Montreal,)  and 
their  beauty  and  enthusiasm  was  a  host 
of  strength  to  Robespierre,  who, 
knowing  the  influence  of  the  sex 
(over  even  those  who  pretend  to  de- 
spise their  power,  and  appear  devoted 
to  subjects  of  greater  importance) 
was  always  surrounded  by  the  most 
beautiful  women  that  vanity,  or  licen- 
tiousness could  lure  to  him. 

Upon  the  arrival  of  Janetta  at  Paris, 
she  absolved  her  followers  from  their 
oath  of  duty  towards  her,  in  conse- 
quence of  which  Pierre  with  Paoli 
joined  the  republicans,  and  by  the 
changeable  politics  of  the  times,  after 
bringing  hundreds  to  the  scaffold, 
they  paid  the  forfeit  of  their  crimes, 
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by  dying  beneath  the  same  axe  that 
they  had  once  comixianded  to  slaugh- 
ter others. 

Roberto,  released  from  his  oath 
of  attachment  to  Janetta,  wandered 
about  without  any  settled  aim;  he  had 
seen  and  recognized  Madelon,  and  the 
depravity  of  one  he  had  so  long,  nay, 
still  loved,  almost  unsettled  his  rea- 
son. Sometimes  he  hovered  near  her 
in  Paris,  without  approaching  her 
near  enough  to  be  known ;  then, 
shocked  by  some  instance  of  cruelty, 
he  fled  to  the  country,  and  remained 
awhile  concealed ;  but  wherever  he 
went,  he  was  unnoticed  by  the  re- 
publicans, who  were  well  aware  that 
his  principles  were  for  liberty,  though 
the  sanguinary  modes  they  adopted 
prevented  his  aiding  their  attempts 
to  attain  it. 

Janetta,  living  in  luxury,  admired 
by  all  that  approached  her,  the  idol 
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of  the  mob,   and  the  secret   engine^ 
that  in   conjunction   with    Madelon, 
governed  all  the  vaunting  patriots  of 
Paris,  would  have  forgotten  the  once 
hated  (^enevieve,  had  not  the  frequent 
mention  of  her  by  De  Tolly  kept  her 
alive  in  her  remembrance ;  but  intoxi- 
cated with  power  and  adulation,  she 
no    longer    feared   the  effect    of  her 
charms,  and  when  Liseux  arrived  at 
Paris  with  the  news  of  her  flight,  she 
felt  no  kind  of  uneasiness  ;  for  secure 
of   her  wealth  she  was   not  perhaps 
over  anxious  that  her  lover  should  be- 
come the  husband  of  her  rival,  though 
she   affected   to   treat  wedlock   with 
contempt,  and    in    conformity   v/ith 
the  taste   of  the    times,   styled  mar- 
riage a  farce  ;    but  when,  during  the 
procession,  she  perceived  Genevieve 
at  the  window   of  her  lodgings,  her 
rage    equalled    her   surprise.     It  in- 
stantly   occurred    to    her,    that    Dc 
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Tolly  had  deceived  her  with  regard  to 
Genevieve's  flight,  and  that  the  mar- 
riage had  actually  taken  place  in 
private,  as  she  could  form  no  other 
possible  idea  of  the  reason  of  Gene- 
vieve's being  in  Paris,  the  place  she 
imagined  she  would  otherwise  have 
fled  from.  In  consequence  of  this 
surmise,  she  waited  with  impatience 
for  the  conclusion  of  the  pageant ;  the 
shouts  of  admiration  she  excited  were 
unheard  by  her,  and  as  soon  as 
she  retired  to  her  hotel,  De  Tolly 
received  the  full  burst  of  her  rage, 
and  invective.  His  surprise  at  her 
reproaches,  and  the  unfeigned  joy  he 
evnnccd  at  the  discovery  she  had 
made,  convinced  her  of  his  innocence, 
and  De  Tolly,  hastening  to  his  col- 
league, Robespierre,  an  arrest  for 
Genevieve  was  instantly  obtained 
and  executed. 


Genevieve  was  kept  for  several 
hours  ill  the  room  she  had  been  taken 
to  when  forced  from  her  lodgings ; 
but  instead  of  seeing  any  person 
authorized  to  examine  her,  she  was, 
after  this  long  delay,  led  by  the  man 
who  had  presided  at  her  arrest,  into 
the  interior  of  the  prison,  and  deli- 
vered to  the  jailor,  to  whom  her 
guide  spoke  a  few  words  apart,  and 
then  departed.  The  jailor  bidding 
her,  "  follow  him," — slowly  went  for- 
ward till  he  came  to  a  low  door, 
which  unlocking,  he  told  her  to 
enter.  With  a  trembling  step,  Gene- 
vieve obeyed  him,  and  found  herself 
in  a  small  low  dungeon,  lit  by  so 
small  a  grating  in  the  wall,  that  the 
objects  within  were  not  at  first  dis- 
cernable,  and  her  attention,  attracted 
by  the  sound  of  the  heavy  bolts  that 
secured  the  door  after  her,  she  stood 
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just  within  it,  listening  to  the  reced- 
ing steps  of  the  jailor,  as  with  heavy 
tread  he  retraced  his  way. 

As  she  stood,  a  low  moan  of  dis- 
tress struck  upon  her  ear,  she  started, 
it  was  evidently  near  her,  and  casting 
her  eyes  to  one  corner  of  the  cell, 
she  perceived  a  small  pallet  bed,  and 
on  it  lay  a  human  figure  ;  uttering  an 
exclamation  of  terror  and  surprise, 
she  recoiled,  and  leant  against  the 
wall  for  support ;  her  voice  aroused 
the  person  who  was  sleeping,  who, 
raising  her  head  from  the  pallet,  re- 
garded her  in  silence  for  a  moment, 
then,  in  a  faint  tone  of  rapture,  ex- 
claimed— '^  Genevieve  !  my  child  !" 

The  voice,  though  low,  was  in- 
stantly recognized,  and  with  a  shriek, 
Genevieve  flew  to  the  pallet,  and 
sunk  into  the  arms  of  the  Countess, 
who,  weak  and  feeble,  hung  over  and 
bathed   her  with    her  tears.     Gene- 
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vieve's  joy  at  being  restored  to  her 
grand-mother,  prevented  her  at  first 
perceiving  the  ravages  that  grief  and 
suffering  had  made  in  her  person ; 
but  when  her  first  transports  had 
subsided,  she  saw,  with  anguish,  that 
her  emaciated  frame  could  not  long 
supjDort  her,  unless  restored  to  those 
comforts  she  was  now  deprived  of, 
and  she  wept  with  agony  as  she  re- 
flected how  powerless  she  was  to  serve 
her.  Some  hours  past  away  before 
they  were  calm  enough  to  give  each 
other  a  recital  of  what  had  befallen 
them  since  their  separation ;  but 
when  they  did  so,  Genevieve,  with 
rapture  heard,  that  though  buried  in 
the  depths  of  a  dungeon,  the  widow 
had  not  been  forgotten  by  that  power 
that  never  forsakes  the  innocent,  al- 
though he  may,  for  a  time,  withdraw 
his  indulgencies  ;  yet,  even  then,  hov\7 
sweet  to  the  sufferer  is  it  to  reflect 
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that — ''  those  whom  the  Lord  loveth 
he  chasteneth ;"  and  the  Countess 
piously  believing  her  present  sufferings 
a  trial  only^  not  a  punishment,  her 
daily  prayers  were  still  without  a 
murmur  or  complaint,  addressed  to 
the  throne  of  grace ;  her  fortitude 
was  rewarded  by  an  unusual  appear- 
ance of  kindness  and  lenity,  in  one  of 
the  turnkeys  of  the  prison.  He  was 
not  her  constant  attendant,  but  w^hen 
it  was  his  turn  to  visit  her,  he  never 
came  without  bringing  her  wine,  fruit, 
fowls,  or  some  other  delicacy,  such 
as  she  was  not  furnished  with,  or  al- 
lowed to  purchase  ;  for  these  kind- 
nesses he  ever  refused  the  least  pecu- 
niary acknowledgm.ent,  never  even 
conversing  except  in  monosyllables. 
He  was  always  muffled  up,  and  a 
large  hat  shadowed  his  face ;  still  the 
Counte.jS  fancied  his  air  was  familar 
to  her,  but   she    had  in  vain  endea- 
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voured  to    recollect    where    she   had 
before  seen  him. 

Genevieve  was  listening  with  at- 
tention to  the  recital  the  Countess  was 
giving  of  his  attentions,  when  the 
door  of  the  cell  opened,  and  the  sub- 
ject of  their  discourse  entered^  bearing 
a  small  basket,  the  contents  of  which 
he  without  speaking  laid  upon  the 
table  and  would  have  instantly  retired, 
had  not  Genevieve  in  a  transport  of 
gratitude,  sprung  towards  him,  and 
seizing  his  coat,  held  him,  whilst  she 
in  a  voice  almost  inarticulate  from 
the  excess  of  her  emotion,  thanked 
him  for  his  kindness  to  her  imprisoned 
grandmother;  he  trembled  as  she  ad- 
dressed him,  and  tears  gushed  from 
his  eyes,  as  taking  off  his  hat  he 
turned  towards  her,  and  said  in  a 
voice  of  anguish,  Oh,  Lady  Genevieve, 
what  misery  to  see  you  here. 

With  a  start  of  surprise,  Genevieve 
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exclaimed^  Henri !  is  it  possible!  Henri 
a  turnkey  in  the  prison  of  the  Con- 
ciergerie !  and  her  voice  faultered  as 
she  added)  and  your  master !  is  he  in 
Paris  ? 

Henri  hung  his  head  as  she  asked  the 
question,  but  leading  her  to  a  seat,  he 
gave  a  particular  account  of  every 
thing  that  had  befallen  himself  and 
his  master  from  the  time  of  their 
quitting  the  chateau  D'Humieres,  till 
the  night  of  Ferdinand's  disappear- 
ance from  the  hotel  of  Madelon ;  and 
both  the  Countess  and  Genevieve  wept 
as  they  found  the  fate  of  Ferdinand 
still  involved  in  mystery  ;  for  Made- 
delon  had  strictly  forbad  Henri's  ask- 
ing any  questions  concerning  him,  or 
even  mentioning  his  name,  upon  pain 
of  being  abandoned  to  the  mob  as  a 
royalist ;  and  Genevieve  learned  with 
sorrow  that  Henri,  when  deprived 
of  his  master,  timid  and  irresolute 
adopted  the  colours  of  the  repubbV 
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as  the  only  means  of  saving  his  life, 
and  remained  in  the  service  of  Made- 
Ion,  till,  tired  and  disgusted  with  a 
situation  where  he  was  exposed  to  the 
hourly  danger  of  betraying  his  real 
sentiments  to  the  furious  democrats 
with  which  he  was  surrounded,  he  pe- 
titioned Madelon  for  the  post  of  assis- 
tant jailor  in  the  prison  of  the  Con- 
ciergerie.      Madelon   (who  was   not 
naturally  of  a   cruel  disposition,  but 
led  on  by  her  thirst  of  popularity  to 
countenance  the  sanguinary  measures 
then  in  vogue)  easily  complied   with 
his  request,    and   rejoiced  in  having 
saved  his  life,  as  he  was  the  servant  of 
Ferdinand,  though  had  she  known  he 
was  the  brother  of  Roberto,  she  would 
have  made    some   sacrifice  to  ensure 
his     future   safety,    but    that    secret 
Henri    carefully   guarded   from    her 
knowledge ;  for  well  aware  that  the 
wicked    generally    hate     those   they 
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have  deeply  injured^  he  dreaded  her 
discovering  that  there  was  one  near 
her  so  well  acquainted  with  her  early 
crimes,  and  quitting  her  splendid 
mansion,  he  entered  the  blood-stained 
walls  of  theConciergerie,  in  the  vague 
expectation  of  finding  his  master  a 
prisoner  in  its  cells  ;  but  in  this  he 
was  disappointed,  though  in  his  search 
he  discovered  the  Countess,  and  en- 
deavoured to  lesson  her  misery  without 
discovering  himself. 

He  was  now  the  only  friend  left  to 
the  inmates  of  this  gloomy  dungeon, 
and  for  weeks,  nay  months,  that  they 
lingered  there,  his  visits  were  looked 
forward  to  with  pleasure — the  only 
pleasure  that  could  now  find  entrance 
in  their  hearts,  as  they  were  appa- 
rently forgotten  by  their  enemies  ;  for 
De  Tolly,  secure  of  their  persons  and 
their  wealth,  no  longer  molested  them. 
But  the  unsigned  promise  of  marriage 
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still  remained  in  the  cell,  and  Gene- 
vieve, when  she  looked  at  the  sinking 
frame  of  the  Countess,  and  recol- 
lected M^hat  comforts  she  might  ob- 
tain for  her  by  a  compliance,  more 
than  once  seized  the  pen,  resolving  to 
sacrifice  herself  to  preserve  her,  but 
as  she  did  so  a  deadly  shivering 
seized  her  frame,  and  the  pen  drop- 
ped from  her  nerveless  hand. 

The  Countess  now  grew  so  weak 
that  she  was  confined  to  her  bed, 
and  Genevieve,  without  daring  to 
flatter  herself  with  hopes  of  her  re- 
covery, watched  night  and  day  by 
her  bedside.  A  few  cordials  and 
broths,  brought  by  Henri,  was  her  sole 
support,  and  Genevieve,  with  agony, 
charging  herself  as  the  cause  of  her 
sufferings,  endeavoured  to  overcome 
her  horror  and  reluctance,  and  while 
the  Countess  slept  she  signed  the  fatal 
paper,  and  concealed  it  in  her  bosom  ; 
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a  cold  dew  hung  upon  her  forehead  as 
she  rose  from  her  seat,  and  staggering 
towards   the    pallet    where    lay    her 
sleeping  grandmother,    she  fell  upon 
her  knees   beside  it,  and  prayed   for 
fortitude,  to  endure  the  load  of  misery 
she  had   doomed  herself  to  sustain ; 
but  the  reflection  that  she  should  by 
so  doing  lighten  the  last  moments   of 
her  more  than  mother,  preserved   her 
from  the  distraction  that  almost  seized 
her   when  she  remembered   that  she 
was  torn   from    the    man    she  loved, 
wedded  to  another  she  despised,  and 
was  [now  by  a  mockery  of  sacred  ties  to 
become  the  bride  of  one  she  detested, 
if   De  Tolly   as  he   had   declared  he 
could  prove  her  marriage  with  Jaques 
to  be  illegal,  an  assertion  she  almost 
wished  it  might  not  be  in  his  power  to 
verify.     The  paper  she  intended  giv- 
ing to  the  first  person  that  entered  the 
cell,  but  the  day  wore   away  and  no 
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one  approached^  although  the  distant 
sounds  of  unusual  commotion  often 
reached  her  ear^  and  hurried  footsteps 
paced  through  the  passage  that  led 
by  the  door  of  the  dungeon, 

The  Countess  slept  heavily  the  whole 
of  the  day,  and  Genevieve  with  plea- 
sure beheld  it,  thinking  it  a  symptom 
of  recovery;  but  an  unusual  awe  stole 
over   her,  and  she  scarcely  breathed 
as  she  stole  anxiously  from  the  bed  to 
the  door,    to   listen   if  any   one  ap- 
proached, fearing  to  break  a  repose 
her  inexperience  thought  so  beneficial. 
It  was  near  evening  when  the  Countess 
awoke,  and    asked    for  some   w^ater  ; 
their  pitcher  had  not  that  day  been 
supplied,  and  Genevieve  had  none  to 
offer  her,  but  a  small  portion  of  wine 
remained  in  a  bottle,  and  she  poured 
it   out  and  gave  it  to   her ;  but  the 
invalid  turned  from   it  with  disgust, 
her  sparkling  eye  and  hectic-coloured 
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cheek  gave  indications  of  increase  of 
fever,  and  her  thirst  rendered  her 
for  an  instant  impatient  of  her  disap- 
pointment. Genevieve,  anticipating 
a  release,  endeavoured  to  soothe  her, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  h^:  natural 
fortitude  overcame  the  irrftation  of 
illness. 

At  this  instant  the  door  unlocked, 
and  Henri  entered,  but  his  step  was 
unusually  slow,  and  his  face  averted 
from  them,  as  if  he  feared  their 
reading  his  thoughts;  but  Genevieve, 
occupied  with  her  own  intentions,  re- 
marked not  his  despondence,  but  hur- 
rying to  him,  took  the  paper  from  her 
bosom,  and  forcing  it  into  his  hand, 
besought  him  to  carry  it  instantly  to 
De  Tolly. 

Henri  hesitated,  he  knew  the  pur- 
port of  the  paper,  and  offering  it  her 
again  he  exclaimed,  "  I  cannot !  in- 
deed I  dare  not  obey  you ;  oh  Lady 

VOL.    II.  I 
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Genevieve^  die  in  this  dungeon  before 
you  consent. 

^^  Consent !"  repeated  the  Countess, 
who  had  been  observing  them,  "con- 
sent to  what,  my  Genevieve?" 

Genevieve  sprung  towards  her,  and 
clasping  her  hand,  exclaimed,  as  she 
pressed  it  to  her  heart,  "  to  your  re- 
lease my  dear  grandmother — to  your 
restoration,  to  life  and  liberty  !" 

The  Countess  with  a  violent  effort 
raised  herself  in  the  bed,  her  eyes 
appeared  almost  starting  from  their 
sockets,  and  extending  her  hand  to 
Henri,  he  gave  her  the  paper,  which 
she  tore  in  countless  pieces. 

Genevieve,  with  the  mixed  feelings 
of  joy  and  despair,  beheld  her,  and 
sinking  upon  her  knees,  hid  her  face 
in  the  bed-quilt,  and  occupied  in  silent 
prayer,  heard  not  a  short  conversation 
that  immediately  followed,  till  aroused 
by  a  piercing  shriek  from  the  Coun- 
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tess^  she  started  up,  and  heard  her  with 
difficulty  articulate, "  this  day — on  the 
scaffold — oh,  retributive  Providence  ! 
how  long  wilt  thou" violent  con- 
vulsions impeded  her  utterance,  she 
sunk  back  upon  her  pillow,  and  ex- 
hausted nature,  unable  to  bear  the  con- 
flict, yielded  to  the  attack;  her  suf- 
ferings were  short  though  severe,  and 
in  few  minutes  the  aged  Countess 
ceased  to  breathe.  Her  spirit,  freed 
from  persecution,  fled  to  that  world 
where  sorrow  is  not  known,  to  receive 
the  reward  of  rectitude  and  benevo- 
lence, leaving  her  unfortunate  grand- 
child still  to  struggle  with  the  evils 
with  which  she  was  environed. 

Genevieve,  thus  suddenly  robbed  of 
her  last  support,  appeared  almost  to 
doubt  the  fact,  and  she  turned  her  eyes 
alternately  from  the  corpse  to  Henri, 
with  a  gaze  of  stupor  and  despair;  he 
spoke  to  her,  but  she  answered  not 
I  2 


172     THE  republican's  mistress. 

nor  appeared  to  comprehend  him; 
when  hoping  to  draw  her  from  this 
alarming  apathy,  he  repeated  the  in- 
telligence which  had  thus  suddenly 
driven  the  departing  spirit  of  the 
Countess  from  its  earthly  tenement — 
namely,  that  the  queen  "  Maria  An- 
toinette, had  that  day  glutted  the 
vengeance  of  her  enemies,  by  a  pub- 
lic death  upon  the  scaffold,  terminat- 
ing with  fortitude  the  several  past 
months  of  such  reverse  of  fortune,  and 
mental  sufferings,  as  perhaps  no  other 
female  ever  experienced,  and  which 
she  bore  with  such  constancy,  that 
had  she  even  been  the  guilty  wretch 
cruelty  and  malevolence  pictured  her, 
must  have  drawn  drops  of  pity  for 
her  from  every  heart  irradiated  with 
one  spark  of  humanity. 

Henri  was  not  that  insensible  being 
to  behold  such  woes  unmoved,  he 
trulv  mourned  the  fate  of  the  insulted 
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queen  and  outraged  mother,  but  his 
grief  for  her  loss  was  doubled  by  the 
effect  the  relation  of  it  had  had  upon 
the  Countess,  whose  death  he  now  re-; 
proaehed  himself  with  accelerating; 
but  the  sleep  Genevieve  had  vainly- 
flattered  herself  was  the  harbinger  of 
health,  was  only  the  precurser  of  ap- 
proaching dissolution,  and  the  shock 
she  received  abridged,  not  hastened 
the  pangs  of  expiring  nature.  Henri, 
finding  it  in  vain  to  attempt  to  arouse 
Genevieve  from  the  death-like  stupor 
that  had  seized  her,  and  having 
extended  his  stay  much  beyond 
the  usual  limits,  was  obliged  to  re- 
tire and  leave  her  alone  with  the 
corpse. 

At  an  early  hour  the  next  morn- 
ing he  again  entered  the  cell,  when 
he  found  her  stretched  by  the  body 
of  the  Conntess,  which  she  clasped 
in  her  arms,  cold,  speechless,  and  in- 
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sensible.  A  shell  was  brought  for  the 
body,  into  which  it  was  laid,  and  the 
same  day  interred  without  a  prayer, 
a  mourner,  or  a  tear  ;  for  her  grand- 
child, now  the  only  remains  of  her 
noble  house,  was  laid,  unconscious  of 
her  loss,  upon  the  wretched  pallet  so 
lately  vacated,  and  where  she  re- 
mained for  some  weeks  without  being 
restored  to  reason,  although  she  was 
carefully  attended  by  Henri,  and  a 
poor  woman  he  obtained  permission 
to  engage  as  her  attendant,  whose 
humane  disposition  induced  still  to 
endeavour  to  gain  a  livelihood  with 
honesty  and  a  clear  conscience,  al- 
though she  saw  so  many  once  her  equals 
inhabiting  the  most  splendid  houses 
in  Paris ;  but  the  bread  she  still  earned 
by  labour  was  sweeter  to  her  than 
could  be  their  luxuries  stained  with 
the  blood,  and  washed  with  the  tears 
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of  those  they  had  inspired  to  procure 
them. 

Robespierre  was  now  at  the  height 
of  his  power,  emphatically  styled 
*^the  Reign  of  Terror."  Murder 
seemed  the  delight  of  himself  and  his 
adherents;  the  prisons  were  filled  with 
victims,  that  the  daily  work  of  the 
various  guillotines  could  scarcely  thin 
—all  without  reserve  were  ordered  to 
appear  before  the  mock  tribunals,  and 
receive  their  sentence,  and  Genevieve, 
partially  recovered  from  her  illness, 
although  her  senses  were  still  unset- 
tled, was  dragged  from  her  dungeon 
to  the  hall  of  trial.  Weakened  by  il- 
ness,  her  form  was  attenuated,  and  her 
cheek  pale  ;  clothed  in  a  simple  white 
dress,  her  hair  without  ornament  or 
covering,  hanging  loose  about  her 
shoulders,  she  appeared  like  the 
shadowey  spirit  of  that  beauty  once 
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so  radiant ;  but  her  interesting  form 
drew  all  eyes^  and  amidst  the  crowd 
of  prisoners,  she  alone  attracted  the 
observation  of  all,  and,  moved  by 
her  youth  and  beauty,  many  were 
then  present  that  would  gladly  have 
rescued  her  from  destruction,  had  not 
their  base  fear  of  the  arch-fiend  that 
governed  them  with  blood-stained 
despotism,  rendered  them  cowards 
and  slaves  to  the  idol  they  had  them- 
selves created. 

When  Genevieve  heard  her  own 
name  uttered  with  a  loud  voice,  she 
raised  her  eyes,  and  encountered  the  sa- 
vage looks  of  her  judge,  by  whose  side 
she  beheld  her  persecutor  De  Tolly, 
and  next  them,  looking  with  indiffer- 
ence upon  the  misery  they  created, 
sat  those  fiends,  in  angels  forms, 
Madelon  and  Janetta. 

Genevieve  no  sooner  encountered 
the  dark   eye  of  Janetta,   than  she 


THE    republican's    MISTRESS.       177 

started  as  if  a  serpent  had  crossed 
her  path,  perception  appeared  in- 
stantly to  return  to  her  ;  with  an  ap- 
palled look  she  cast  her  eyes  over  the 
assembly,  then  shuddering,  covered 
her  face  with  both  her  hands ;  nor 
did  she  withdraw  them,  though  com  • 
manded  by  her  judge  so  to  do.  Her 
trial  was  even  shorter  than  the  usual 
mockery  the  predoomed  victims  were 
insulted  with  ;  she  answered  no  ques- 
tions that  were  asked  her,  but  with 
her  hands  still  concealing  her  lovely 
face,  she  stood  silent  as  a  statue,  and 
almost  as  cold  and  immoveable.  She 
was  condemned  to  suffer  by  the  guil- 
lotine the  following  day,  and  remand- 
ed to  her  cell  to  await  the  execution 
of  her  sentence. 

At  the  instant  of  her  condemnation 

she  removed  her  hands,  and  throwing 

back    her    hair    from    her   forehead, 

fixed   her  expressive   eyes   full  upon 

1  5 


178     THE  republican's  mistress, 

the  face  of  Janetta^  who  appeared 
agitated  by  severe  conflicting  pas- 
sions; the  glance  of  Genevieve 
seemed  to  pierce  her  soul,  remorse 
entered  her  heart,  and  as  her  victim 
was  forced  from  the  hall,  a  loud  and 
frantic  scream  burst  from  her  lips, 
and  she  fell  senseless  upon  the  bosom 
of  Madeion. 

The  artful  De  Tolly,  guessing  the 
cause  of  her  emotion,  ordered  her  in- 
stantly to  be  conveyed  home.  He 
was  obeyed ;  but  when  she  recovered 
her  senses,  the  miseries  that  had 
wrung  the  heart  of  Genevieve,  were 
blessings,  compared  with  the  corrod- 
ing anguish  of  remorse  that  tortured 
the  now  penitent  Janetta. 

But  Providence,  weary  of  the  atro- 
cities, which,  for  wise  purposes  (al- 
though inscrutable  to  mortal  eye) 
it  had  permitted,  now  brought  the 
reign  of  the  monster,  Robespierre,  to 
a  close. 
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On  the  evening  of  the  day  that 
Genevieve  was  condemned^  to  avoid 
the  retaliation  that  he  saw  was  pre- 
paring for  him,  and  too  cowardly  to 
endure  the  public  vengeance,  he  shot 
himself  in  the  head,  but  he  only 
wounded,  without  destroying  life, 
and  he  was  prevented  compleating 
his  work.  In  this  dreadful  mutilated 
condition,  his  broken  jaw  bound  up 
with  a  handkerchief,  he  was  extended 
upon  a  marble  table,  where,  for  hours 
he  endured  the  dreadful  anguish  of 
his  wound,  the  stings  of  conscience, 
and  the  reproaches  of  hundreds  he 
had  robbed  of  their  nearest  and  dear- 
est friends,  till  he  expiated  his  crimes 
by  a  public  death,  to  which  he  had 
devoted  so  many. 

No  sooner  was  it  known  that  his 
power  was  extinct,  than  the  mob,  ever 
violent,  and  variable,  uttered  loud 
cries   of  vengeance   against  all  who 
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had  been  the  partners  of  his   crimes, 
although  but  a  few  hours  before  they 
had  hailed  them  with  loud  and  tumul- 
tuous acclamations  of  applause.   With 
the  dawn  of  day,   Paris  was  again  a 
scene  of  blood  and    retaliation,  and 
Henri  was  informed  that  the  hotel  of 
Madelon  was    beset  by  the  populace, 
loudly  demanding  her  head  as  a  sacri- 
fice to  their  rev^enge.     Remembering 
his    own  obligations  to  her,  and  not 
reflecting   how    powerless    one    arm 
must  prove  in  her  defence,  he  flew  to 
her  dwelling,  to  aid  her   if  possible, 
in  escaping  from  her  perilous  situa- 
tion; he  arrived  at   the    hotel  just  as 
she  was  dragged  into  the  court  yard, 
in  the  same  dress   they  had  torn  her 
from  her  bed. 

As  soon  as  she  appeared,  a  mixture 
of  male  and  female  furies,  with  loud 
cries,  demanded  "  her  blood."  She 
saw  Henri;  and  with   an    imploring 
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look  stretched  out  her  arms  towards 
him ;  he  endeavoured  to  force  his 
way  to  her,  but  in  vain.  He  saw 
several  severe  blows  given  her  upon 
her  face  and  neck,  and  she  rent  the 
air  with  her  shrieks  for  mercy,  which 
was  answered  by  loud  laughs  and 
execrations  by  her  tormentors. 

At  this  instant,  a  tall  athletic 
figure  burst,  with  the  strength  of  Her- 
cules, through  the  throng,  and  snatch- 
ed her  from  their  grasp  ;  Henri  could 
scarcely  respire,  as  in  the  stranger 
he  recognized  Roberto.  "  Wretches  ! 
(he  exclaimed,  with  a  loud  voice) 
leave  her  to  the  laws  she  has  offended 
— murder  not  a  defenceless  woman  !" 

*'  She  has  caused  the  murder  of 
hundreds!"  was  repeated  by  numer- 
ous voices,  ^^  vengeance,  instant  ven- 
geance ! — down  with  him,  if  he  dares 
resist !" 

Madelon,     upon    beholding     the 
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wronged  Roberto,  with  a  loud  scream 
fainted  in  his  arms;  and,  'tis  to  be 
hoped  (guilty  as  she  was)  was  insen- 
sible of  further  sufferings.  Roberto 
clasping  her  firmly  with  one  arm, 
defended  himself  with  the  other,  as 
he  endeavoured  to  retreat  with  her 
up  the  marble  steps  which  led  to  the 
hotel ;  but,  furious  at  perceiving  their 
prey  likely  to  be  wrested  from  them, 
they  rushed  forward,  and  two  spears 
at  the  same  instant  pierced  the  heart 
of  Roberto,  who  fell  with  his  burden 
in  his  arms,  and  expired  as  he  fell. — 
Those  nearest  him  instantly  stooped, 
and  tore  Madelon  from  his  arms ; 
one ,  low  heart-rending  shriek  of  a 
woman's  voice  was  heard,  which  was 
followed  by  an  awful  breathless  pause ; 
it  was  but  of  a  moment,  for  loud 
shouts  of  "  Vive  la  Republique,"  in- 
stantly burst  like  thunder  from  the 
throng,   and    Henri,  sickening    with 
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horror,  flew  from  the  spot  to  the  pri- 
son of  the  Conciergerie,  where  he  found 
that  Genevieve,  with  the  rest  of  the 
prisoners,  were  declared  at  liberty. 

Anxious  to  escape  from  the  dread- 
ful place,  he  seized  Genevieve  by  the 
arm,  and  led  her  towards  the  humble 
dwelling  of  the  poor  woman  who  had 
attended  her  in  prison,  hoping  there 
to  obtain  a   few    hours  shelter.     On 
their  way  an  immense  crowd  forced 
them  to  take  shelter  beneath  a  por- 
tico  whilst    they  passed,  and  Henri 
drew  her  veil  closer  over  the  down- 
cast face   of   Genevieve,  as,    exalted 
upon  the  point  of  a  spear,  he  beheld 
the    still   lovely  head    of    Madelon, 
distaining  with    blood   the  beautiful 
auburn  tresses  that  waved   around  its 
supporter.     Not  daring  to  breathe  the 
pity  he  felt  for  her  fate,  he  proceeded 
to  the  house  of  the  poor  woman,  with 
whom  he  left  Genevieve,   and  went 
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to  sefek  the  mangled  remains  of  Ro- 
berto ;  he  found  them  uninjured  by 
the  mob,  except  by  the  stabs  which 
had  deprived  him  of  life,  and  by  him 
lay  the  headless  bleeding  body  of 
Madelon,  covered  with  innumerable 
wounds.  Two  or  three  domestics 
still  remained  in  the  hotel,  whom,  by 
the  sacrifice  of  almost  the  whole  of 
the  little  wealth  he  possessed,  he  pre- 
vailed upon  to  assist  him;  a  large 
chest  was  brought  into  the  hall,  into 
which  both  the  bodies  were  put,  and 
hastily  buried  in  the  garden  to  pre- 
serve them  from  further  outrage. 

Roberto,  thus  in  death  was  united 
to  the  woman  he  had  loved  with  such 
constancy  through  life,  notwithstand- 
ing her  vices  had  caused  his  misery ; 
but  Henri  grieved  that  he  should  have 
sacrificed  his  life  in  defence  of  a  woman 
who  had  so  ill  deserved  it  from  him. 
Henri  had  never  loved,  neither  was 
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his  soul  like  Roberto's,  of  that  firm 
texture  to  love  unalterably,  and  love 
but  one.  In  the  course  of  the  day,  it 
was  rumoured  that  De  Tolly  had  fol- 
lowed the  example  of  his  colleague, 
and  shot  himself  through  the  head, 
but  with  a  surer  aim,  avoiding  the 
punishment  of  his  crimes  in  this 
world,  by  instant  death  ;  and  Janetta, 
though  sought  for  in  every  part  of 
Paris,  had  been  fortunate  enough  to 
avoid  the  fate  of  Madelon,  by  a  suc- 
cessful flight.  Wishing  to  depart  as 
soon  as  possible  from  Paris,  lest  ano- 
ther change  of  rulers  should  again 
make  them  prisoners,  Henri  rewarded 
the  woman  who  had  sheltered  them, 
and  with  the  passive  Genevieve,  who 
never  spoke,  or  showed  any  token  of 
joy  at  her  release,  quitted  her  humble 
dwelling  the  following  morning. — 
He  knew  not  which  way  to  direct  his 
isteps;    Genevieve  had  no   friends  to 
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protect  her,  and  where  to  find  his 
master,  if  he  still  lived,  he  was  igno- 
rant ;  but  Henri  had  strong  ideas  of 
rectitude,  and  thinking  it  his  duty  to 
serve  the  deserted  orphan,  he  left  his 
path  to  Providence,  and  with  a  small 
bundle  under  one  arm,  and  Genevieve 
hanging  upon  the  other,  he  quitted 
the  barriers  of  Paris,  and  took  the 
road  to  Milan. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

" '—  hast  thou  a  moment 

Weighed  the  full  horrors  of  an  outlaw's  life, 
T'  exchange  the  noblest  attributes  of  man 
For  the  worst  quality  of  beasts." 

TOBIN. 

During  the  events  just  recapitu- 
lated, Ferdinand  led  a  tranquil,  though 
not  a  happy  life,  in  the  cottage  of 
Madame  Vannes; — weeks  and  months 
past  away  with  the  same  dull  unifor- 
mity— the  vivacity  of  Geraldine  failed 
to  amuse  him,  and  the  snow-capped 
mountains  that  surrounded  the  Lake 
no  longer  interested,  or  inspired  sen- 
timents of  awe  and  wonder.  He  felt 
as  if  cut  off  from  society,  deserted  by 
all  he  had  once  known  and  loved — 
and  such  is  the  waywardness  of  human 
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nature,  that  even  the  hospitality  and 
motherly  kindness  of  Madame  was 
unobserved,  as  his  thoughts  dwelt 
constantly  upon  Genevieve — and  he 
again  seriously  debated  with  himself, 
whether  he  should  not  visit  Gasc'ony 
in  search  of  her ; — the  amusement  of 
hunting  the  chamois  amongst  the 
rocks,  was  the  only  pleasure  that  now 
attracted  him  as  he  was  then  at  liberty 
to  withdraw  from  his  companions, 
and  throwing  himself  upon  the  ground 
in  some  sequestered  spot,  muse  for 
hours  upon  the  absent  Genevieve,  and 
the  state  of  his  native  country. 

He  was  one  day  thus  engaged,  when 
he  was  interrupted  by  the  appearance 
of  a  gentleman,  whose  noble  mein 
and  dress  bespoke  him  to  be  of  supe- 
rior rank  ; — he  courteously  accosted 
Ferdinand,  saying,  "  that  he  had 
bewildered  himself  in  the  mountains, 
^nd  would  thank  him  to  point  out  a 
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way  by  which  he  might  regain  Lau- 
sanne." 

Ferdinand  started  from  the  ground, 
and  was  surpi-ised  at  perceiving  how 
far  the  evening  was  advanced — but 
his  native  urbanity,  and  the  hospitable 
customs  of  the  country,   forbad    his 
giving  a  mere  direction  to  a  wander- 
ing stranger  ;   and  returning  his  salu- 
tation, he  invited  him  to  rest  at  the 
cottage  of  Madame  Vannes,  which 
stood  near  the  foot  of  the  mountain 
they  were  then  upon.     The  stranger 
accepted  the  invitation,  and  as  they 
descended  the  winding  path,  Ferdi- 
nand perceived,  by  the  polished  ease 
of  his  conversation,  that  his  compa- 
nion was  a  man  well  versed   in  the 
nameless  little  agremens  that  distin- 
guish a  person  familiar  with  the  first 
ranks    of    society.       The    gathei'ing 
clouds     foretelling    an     approaching 
storm,    they  quickened    their    steps, 
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and  soon  arrived  at  the  cottage^  where 
Madame  received  her  unexpected 
visitor  with  her  usual  ease  and  good 
humour^  and  the  youthful  Geraldine 
instantly  employed  herself  in  pro- 
curing refreshment,  without  which 
no  wanderer,  however  humble,  was 
ever  suffered  to  depart  the  door.  Fer- 
dinand, who  felt  an  unaccountable 
predilection  for  his  new  acquaintance, 
exerted  himself  to  entertain  their 
guest ;  but  whilst  they  were  partaking 
of  an  early  supper,  the  threatened 
storm  burst  forth  with  irresistable 
fury ;  the  stranger  appeared  much 
disconcerted  at  the  circumstance,  and 
expressed  his  uneasiness,  as  he  was  at 
such  a  distance  from  Lausanne  ;  but 
Madame,  with  that  unaffected  kind- 
ness which  entirely  banishes  restraint, 
.besought  him — ^'  not  to  suffer  the 
tempest  to  make  him  uneasy,  as  un- 
less he    had  friends    who   would    be 
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alarmed  at  his  absence,  his  remaining 
at  the  cottage  during  the  night  would 
be  esteemed  a  favor,  rather  than  a 
trouble." 

The  stranger  thanked  her  for  her 
offer,  saying,   "  he  was    a    stranger 
in  Lausanne,   with  only  servants  to 
attend  him ;  having  resided  for  some 
months  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Ge- 
neva,  and  was  now   upon    his   tour 
through  the  country  before  he  quitted 
it,  perhaps,  for  ever ; — but  glancing 
towards  Geraldine,  he  added,  "  could 
I  have  had  the  most  distant  idea  of 
the  beauties  the  borders  of  the  Lake 
possessed,   I  should,   ere  now,    have 
commenced  a  ramble  which   an  easy 
mind  has  caused  me  from  day  to  day 
to  procrastinate. 

Geraldine  blushed  as  the  fine  dark 
eye  of  the  handsome  stranger  rested 
upon  herself,  and  she  sighed — as  she 
wondered  to  herself  if  the  uneasiness 
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he  mentioned,  sprung  from  love,  a 
passion  which  the  warnings  of  Dame 
Agnes  had  taught  her  to  think  so 
fatal.  The  storm  still  continuing, 
a  chamber  was  arranged  for  the 
stranger,  and  at  an  early  hour  they 
retired    to  repose,    mutually  pleased 

with  each  other 

The  following  morning,  when  the 
visitor  descended  to  breakfast — Fer- 
dinand had  walked  out  with  Geral- 
dine  to  inspect  some  favorite  plants, 
which  she  was  anxious  to  preserve,  as 
they  had  been  hurt  by  the  storm. 
Madame,  who  had  waited  for  the 
stranger,  beyond  her  usual  hour, 
desired  Claudq  "  to  summon  her 
daughter  and  the  Marquis  D'Uxelles 
to  the  breakfast  table  ; — for  though 
when  present  she  always  addressed 
him  by  the  familiar  appellation  of 
Ferdinand,  yet  when  speaking  of  him 
to  others  she  still  preserved  his  title, 
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though  the  decrees  of  his  countrymen 
had  robbed  him  of  it. 

At  the  name  of  the  Marquis  D'Ux- 
elles,  the  stranger  started  from  the 
seat  he  had  thrown  himself  into  and 
repeated  it. 

It  is  the  gentleman^  sir,  (said  ma- 
dam) who  did  me  the  pleasure  of 
last  night  bringing  you  beneath  my 
roof  " 

'' Indeed!- (replied  the  stranger,  I 
thought  that  had  been  your  son  ?" 

Madame  shook  her  head  as  a  ne- 
gative, and  after  a  moment's  pause, 
the  stranger  hesitated,  as  he  said,  "but 
perhaps  he  will  soon  become  so." 

Madame  smiled,  but  it  was  of  that 
indefinable  kind  it  might  be  inter- 
preted either  as  a  negative  or  aflSrm- 
ative,  and  at  that  instant  Ferdinand 
entered,  with  Geraldine  leaning  on 
his  arm,  and  leading  her  to  a  seat, 
after  the  first  salutations  of  the  morn- 
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ing  to  the  visitor,  he  leaned  over  her 
chair  and  paid  her  those  little  atten- 
tions during  the  repast,  which  his  real 
regard  for  her  inspired,  and  never 
having  possessed  a  sister,  he  delighted 
in  calling  the  youthful  Geraldine  by 
that  affectionate  name ;  but  his  at- 
tentions v^ere  evidently  misinterpreted 
by  the  stranger,  whose  brow  became 
cloudy,  and  he  cast  at  Ferdinand  looks 
not  merely  of  jealousy  but  of  the  most 
superlative  contempt;  Madame  per- 
c;eived  his  anger  and  emotion,  but  un- 
alile  to  divine  the  cause,  endeavoured, 
by  introducing  different  topics  of  con- 
versation, to  divert  their  attention, 
and  prevent  Ferdinand's  observing  the 
hostile  glances  of  his  visitor. 

The  situation  of  France  presented  a 
never  failing  subject  of  discourse,  and 
the  stranger  warmly  joined  Madame 
in  deploring  the  fate  of  that  unhappy 
country,  adding  with  unusr\^l  energy, 
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*'  the  situation  of  one  young  lady, 
whose  welfare  I  was  much  interested 
in,  has  wrung  my  heart :  it  is  some 
months  since,  impelled  by  the  heroism 
of  filial  affection,  she  fled  from  my 
protection  to  Paris  in  search  of  an 
imprisoned  relative,  but  what  has 
been  her  fate  I  have  in  vain  endea- 
voured to  learn,  nor  have  I  yet  been 
able  to  obtain  that  peace  of  mind 
which  her  wrongs  have  robbed  me 
of,  nor  that  indifference  to  her  fate 
which  I  am  sorry  to  perceive  those 
dearer  to  her  than  myself  have  been 
able  to  acquire." 

As  he  mentioned  his  regard  for  the 
young  lady,  during  his  speech,*  Ger- 
aldine,  without  knowing  what  she 
was  about,  tore  in  pieces  a  bunch  of 
grapes  she  held  in  her  hand,  and 
strewed  the  floor  with  the  fruit;  but 
the  glance  he  threw  at  Ferdinand,  at 
the  conclusion  of  it,  was  perfectly  inex- 
K  2 
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plicableto  them  all;  and  Ferdinand, for 
the  first  time  observed  the  singularity 
of  his  conduct,  and  met  his  glance  of 
contempt  with  looks  of  proud  disdain. 

Madame  saw  their  behaviour  with 
alarm,  and  hoping  to  keep  their 
smothered  anger  within  bounds,  she 
continued  the  conversation,  by  inquir- 
ing if  the  name  of  the  lady  was  a  secret  ? 

The  stranger  replied  certainly  not, 
he  was  proud  of  avowing  himself  the 
friend  of  the  virtuous — and  lovely  Ge- 
nevieve De  Castro. 

At  the  sound  of  her  name,  Ferdi- 
nand, with  a  countenance  the  hue 
of  death,  started  from  his  seat.  "Com- 
pose yourself,  my  friend,  (said  Madame 
who  had  long  known  his  history) 
compose  yourself,  this  is  some  mis- 
take ;  your  Genevieve  resides  in  Gas- 
cony,  too  remote  for  even  republican 
tyranny  to  seek  her.'' 

"  She   did  reside  in  Gascony,  Ma- 
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dame,  said  the  Duca  De  Sebastino,  for 
it  was  him  whom  chance  had  brought 
to  the  cottage)  but  she  has  been  some 
months  in  Paris,  if  she  still  exists." 

"  Still  exists  !  ( reiterated  Ferdi- 
nand) and  his  agony  moved  even  the 
compassion  of  the  resentful  Duca, 
who,  imagining  that  Ferdinand  had 
forgot  the  true  attachment  of  Gene- 
vieve, and  formed  an  affection  for 
Geraldine,  had  been  scarcely  able  to 
refrain  from  the  reproaches  he  thought 
such  lightness  deserved,  but  the  grief 
and  confusion  that  his  information 
spread  around,  and  the  instant  decision 
of  Ferdinand  to  travel  to  Paris  in 
quest  of  Genevieve,  banished  the  idea 
he  had  formed,  and  he  now  united 
his  eloquence  to  that  of  the  weeping 
Geraldine,  to  dissuade  him  from  the 
attempt,  but  in  vain.  Ferdinand,  con- 
vinced that  Genevieve  had  been  plun- 
dered   and   robbed  of  her  home,   no 


198       THE  republican's  MI8TKESS. 

longer  thought  of  her  as  the  wife  of 
another — but  as  the  artless  Genevieve, 
whose  love  he  knew  had  been  his  own 
alone;  and  after  some  hours  passed  in 
lamentations  and  unavailing  i:>ersua- 
sions^  he  rushed  from  the  cottage  that 
had  so  long  sheltered  him,  and  again 
proceeded  towards  that  capital  he 
thought  he  had  abandoned  for  ever. 

Henri,  with  the  passive  Genevieve 
hanging  upon  his  arm,  proceeded  at 
a  slow  pace  from  Paris ;  his  money 
was  all  expended,  and  Genevieve 
possessed  nothing  but  one  change  of 
apparel,  every  valuable  she  had 
brought  from  the  chateau  being  placed 
beneath  the  seals  of  the  republic,  upon 
the  first  night  of  her  arrest.  Upon 
the  second  day  of  their  journey,  they 
were  able  as  the  night  drew  on  to 
obtain  no  other  shelter  than  that  of  a 
ruined  cottage,  which  they  found 
deserted  by   its  inhabitants ;  and  the 
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following  morning  Henri  with  ,o;rief 
beheld  the  placid  stupor  of  Genevieve 
changed  to  the  wild  ravings  of  deli- 
rium ;  she  called  incessantly  for  her 
grandmother,  besought  mercy  for  her, 
and  implored  Henri  to  effect  her 
escape  from  her  enemies  with  such 
pathos  as  rent  the  heart  of  the  sym- 
pathising youth.  The  village  they 
were  in  had  suffered  greatly  during 
the  revolution  by  persecution  ;  its 
neighbourhood  to  Paris  had  caused 
great  part  of  its  inhabitants  to  join 
the  popular  commotions  in  that  city, 
and  many  had  been  dragged  there  un- 
willingly ;  but  one  poor  widow  who 
had  been  robbed  by  the  guillotine  of 
every  near  relative,  had  a  heart  still 
open  to  the  touch  of  pity,  and  at  the 
entreaties  of  Henri,  she  attended  the 
invalid,  and  supplied  her  with  every 
little  comfort  it  was  in  her  power  to 
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procure  for  her,  either  by  purchase  or 
entreaty  to  others. 

Genevieve  had  remained  in  this  si- 
tuation nearly  three  weeks,  her  deli- 
rium not  subsided,  though  her  bodily 
health  appeared  better^  when  her 
attendant  and  Henri,  both  worn  out 
with  the  fatigue  of  watching,  retired 
(as  she  appeared  to  sleep  soundly)  to 
take  a  little  repose  likewise.  The 
woman  awaking  first,  went  to  attend 
upon  her  charge,  but  to  her  astonish- 
ment she  found  her  bed  deserted ; 
surmising  the  worst  that  could  possi- 
bly happen,  she  awoke  Henri,  and 
informed  him  of  the  elopement  of 
Genevieve,  and  her  fears  that  she  had 
committed  suicide.  Henri  rushed  from 
the  cottage,  and  took  the  road  to 
Paris,  thinking  it  more  likely  that  in 
the  wildness  of  delirium  she  had  re- 
turned thither  in  search  oT  the  Coun- 
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tess,  from  whom  her  ideas  never  for 
a  moment  appeared  to  wander.  His 
enquiries  for  her  upon  the  road  were 
fruitless,  and  convinced  that  a  young 
woman  of  her  singular  beauty,  and 
habited  as  she  was,  only  in  a  muslin 
night  dress,  could  not  have  passed  un- 
observed, he  returned  to  the  cottage, 
and  re- commenced  his  search  in  that 
quarter,  but  without  success,  for  some 
time,  till  he  met  with  a  countryman, 
who  recollected  having  seen,  upon 
the  morning  of  Genevieve's  elope- 
ment, an  open  carriage  upon  the  road 
to  Fontainbleau,  with  an  elderly  lady 
and  gentleman  in  it,  who  were  hold- 
ing, and  apparently  endeavouring  to 
soothe  a  young  female  of  extraordi- 
nary beauty,  whose  hair  hung  loosely 
around  her,  and  whose  eyes  expressed 
all  the  wildness  of  insanity.  She 
clung  closely  to  the  lady-,  who  though 
K  5 
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soothing,    appeared  terrified    at    her 
violence. 

This  determined  Henri  to  proceed 
instantly  to  Fontainbleau,  though  who 
it  was  that  had  thus  taken  charge  of 
the  fugitive  Genevieve  he  could  not 
imagine,  nor  whether  their  motives 
were  that  of  kindness,  or  evil.  His 
last  trifle  of  money  was  expended 
before  his  arrival  at  the  village,  and 
he  could  only  return  the  poor  woman, 
whose  aid  had  been  so  beneficial  to' 
him  and  his  charge,  his  thanks  and 
his  blessings,  and  proceeded  to  Fon- 
tainbleau, dependent  upon  the  charity 
of  those  he  might  meet  for  subsist- 
ence ;  yet  grieving  more  for  the 
various  losses  he  had  sustained  in  the 
death  of  Roberto,  and  the  flight  of 
Genevieve,  than  his  own  present 
misery. 

Upon  his  arrival   at  Fontainbleau, 
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his  search  and  enquiries  were  una- 
vailing ;  suspicion  of  his  motives  were 
entertained  by  all,  for  "  the  reign  of 
terror,"  though  over,  was  not  forgot- 
ten, and  he  could  obtain  no  other 
intelligence,  than,  that  an  English 
family,  released  from  prison  by  the 
death  of  Robespierre,  had  quitted 
Fontainbleau  for  Spain,  and  as  a 
young  lady,  an  invalid,  was  with 
them,  perhaps  it  was  the  one  he 
sought.  With  this  vague  information 
he  was  obliged  to  be  con  tent  jand  as 
he  was  without  money,  or  the  means 
of  travelling,  so  as  to  hope  to  trace 
Genevieve  (if  it  really  was  her),  he 
reluctantly  gave  up  the  pursuit ;  and 
recommending  her,  in  his  prayers,  to 
the  guardian  angels  that  ever  watch 
over  virtue,  he  determined  upon  re- 
turning to  his  native  valley,  and  pass- 
ing the  rest  of  his  life  in  cultivating 
the  spot  that  gave  him  birth. 
K  5 
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In  consequence  of  this  resolution, 
he  rested  for  a  day  at  Fontainbleau, 
and  then  proceeded  towards  Mon- 
targis,  but  it  was  night,  when  he 
found  he  had  missed  his  way  to  the 
town,  and  was  lost  in  the  forest  of 
Orleans ;  he  roamed  about  for  some 
hours,  now  following  one  track,  and 
then  pursuing  another,  but  without 
extricating  himself  from  the  maze  he 
was  involved  in  ;  in  hopes  that  some 
one  might  be  within  hearing,  he 
shouted  as  loud  as  he  could  several 
times,  but  no  answer  was  returned  to 
his  call,  till  a  shrill  whistle  at  a  dis- 
tance resounded  through  the  forest. 
Henri  again  shouted,  and  instead  of  a 
whistle,  he  heard  a  faint  halloo,  as 
the  reply.  He  approached  the  sound, 
nor  was  it  long  before  he  descried 
the  figure  of  a  youth  approaching 
him,  who,  when  they  met,  courte- 
ously saluted  him,    and  enquired  the 
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reason  of  his  halloo  ?  Henri  ex- 
plained his  distress,  and  the  youth, 
after  a  moment's  pause,  said,  "  Fol- 
low me,  and  I  will  take  you  to  a 
place  of  shelter  for  the  night  ;  in  the 
morning  you  may  easily  find  your 
way  to  the  next  town.^' 

Henri  thankfully  accepted  the 
offer,  and  followed  the  stranger  m 
silence  but  a  short  time  before  he 
perceived  emerging  from  the  sur- 
rounding woods,  what  appeared  to  be 
the  ruins  of  an  ancient  chateau  ;  they 
approached  a  small  postern  door,  and 
Henri'scond  uctor  raising  hishand,rung 
a  bell,,  whose  sonorous  voice  echoed 
through  the  dilapidated  pile,  and  was 
in  an  instant  answered  by  aloud  whistle 
from  within  :  the  guide  then  placing 
an  ivory  whistle,  that  hung  round  his 
neck,  to  his  lips,  answered  the  signal, 
and  the  door  immediately  oj)ening, 
showed  a  passage,  lit  by  a  lamp  at  the 
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extremity.  Henri  hesitated,  he  would 
have    instantly  fled,   fearing    danger 
lurked  within  the    walls ;    but  it  oc- 
curred to  him  that  flight    would    be 
in   vain,   if  his  conductor  meant  him 
harm,  and  he  was  really  too  fatigued 
to  proceed  farther  without  rest ;    be- 
sides, his  poverty  preserved  him  from 
the    fear  of    plunder,    and   stepping 
into  the  passage,  the  door    instantly 
closed  after  him,    as  it    had  opened 
with  a   spring  without  any  one    ap- 
pearing,   but    his    guide,    who    had 
patiently    awaited   the    event  of  his 
deliberation.     They  quitted  the  pas- 
sage, and    crossing  a  spacious  court- 
yard,   entered  the   great  hall  of  the 
chateau,  which  was  much  more  ruin- 
ous   than    the    outward    walls    gave 
token  of ;    passing  through  the  hail, 
they  descended  a  flight  of  stone  stairs, 
lit  like  the  hall  and  passage  by  dim 
lamps,  and    reached  what  had   once 
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been  the  cellars  of  the  chateau,  but 
was  now  used  as  a  dwelling-place  ;  it 
was  arched  and  of  great  extent,  and 
Henri  perceived  at  the  extremity  of  a 
long  arcade  of  stone  pillars,  an  im- 
mense fire,  and  near  it  a  table,  with 
three  men  surrounding  it  at  supper, 
whilst  another  sat  at  some  distance  in 
a  melancholy  posture,  apparently 
asleep,  as  he  was  not  disturbed  by 
their  approach,  but  remained  seated, 
without  raising  his  head. 

One  of  the  men  at  the  table  jump- 
ing up,  hastily  approached  them,  say- 
ing, with  much  animation,  in  a  rough 
voice — "  Where  have  you  been,  Flo- 
rian  ?  I  have  been  uneasy  about  thee  ; 
why  have  you  stayed?''  and  was 
taking  his  hand,  when  his  eye  fell 
upon  Henri^  and  he  instinctively 
grasped  his  dagger,  as  he  exclaimed, 
*'  W  ho  have  we  here  ?" 
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Florian  arrested  his  arm,  as  he  said, 
"  A  man  whom  1  found  wandering  in 
the  forest,  I  thought  that  you  would 
be  pleased  if  I  offered  him  shelter  for 
the  night." 

"  Fool !"  he  muttered,  in  a  low 
voice,  as  he  shook  the  hand  of  Florian 
from  him,  then  apparently  forcing 
himself  to  be  courteous,  he  said  aloud, 
"  Come  forward,  stranger,  you  are 
w^elcome  to  our  supper,  though  1  think 
the  lad  need  not  have  lingered  so  long 
in  the  forest." 

"  Indeed,  Ubaldo  (Florian  replied) 
I  am  very  sorry  for  my  thoughtless- 
ness," and  the  tone  of  softness  and 
dejection  in  which  he  spoke,  made 
Henri  involuntarily  turn  towards  him, 
but  the  rough  Ubaldo  bade  him  pro- 
ceed, and  not  keep  them  waiting. — 
The  youth  obeyed,  and  one  of  the  men 
rijsing  from  the  table,   gave  Henri  his 
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place^  and  Ubaldo,  with  forced  civi- 
lity, instantly  helped  him  to  some 
cold  venison  and  a  goblet  of  wine, 
which  he  partook  of  with  pleasure ; 
yet  he  could  not  help  continually 
casting  a  glance  towards  the  tall 
youthful  figure  of  Florian,  who,  de- 
clining supper,  leaned  in  a  pensive 
mood,  against  the  chimney  ;  he  wore 
a  flapped  hat,  which  entirely  obscured 
his  features ;  but  Henri's  frequent 
examination  of  him  appeared  greatly 
to  displease  Ubaldo,  the  only  person 
that  had  yet  spoken,  till  one  of  the 
men  rising,  addressed  the  person 
who  still  sat  by  himself,  with  his  arms 
folded,  saying,  "  Come,  Monsieur,  if 
you  wont  eat,  will  you  try  to  sleep  ? 
I'll  shew  you  to  your  chamber,  if  you 
please,  before  I  retire  to  my  own." 

The  person  he  spoke  to,  without 
answering,  rose  from  his  seat,  and 
approached  the    fire-place,    and    the 
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glowing  embers  casting  their  light 
upon  his  countenance,  Henri  instantly 
recognized  his  long  lost  master,  the 
Marquis  D'Uxelles.  With  a  cry  of 
joy  he  started  from  the  table,  and 
flung  himself  at  the  feet  of  Ferdi- 
nand, who,  occupied  with  his  own 
distressful  thoughts,  had  neither  seen 
nor  heard  the  introduction  of  his  faith- 
ful servant.  His  pleasure  at  this  un- 
expected meeting  was  sincere  and 
ardent,  and  Henri,  unable  to  controul 
his  emotion,  wept  aloud,  whilst  Ubal- 
do  muttered  curses  between  his  teeth, 
and  Florian,  tremblingly  endeavour- 
ing to  soothe  the  savage,  he  imperi- 
ously ordered  him  to  retire,  which 
command  the  youth  instantly  obeyed, 
casting,  as  he  passed  him,  a  look  full 
of  meaning  upon  Ferdinand,  which  he 
answered  by  pressing  his  hand  upon 
his  heart. 

Henri    observed  their  secret  intel- 
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ligence,  and  wondered  at  its  import; 
but  the  man  who  had  before  spoken, 
saying,  "  Come,  Monsieur,  I  can 
wait  no  longer,  I  am  sleepy,  if  you 
are  not."  He  hastily  begged  to  be 
permitted  to  retire  with  his  master. 

"  No!  (replied  Ubaldo,  with  a 
loud  voice)  I  have  already  given  my 
orders  concerning  you." 

Henri  would  have  remonstrated, 
but  with  a  tone  of  impatience,  he 
replied,  '^  Pshaw,  you  will  have  time 
enough  to  talk  ;  you  will  not  soon 
separate,  unless  (he  added,  with  a 
significant  look  at  ^Ferdinand)  you 
still  refuse  to  act." 

Ferdinand,  without  reply,  shook 
the  hand  of  Henri,  and  followed  his 
conductor,  and  Ubaldo,  in  a  few 
minutes  took  a  lamp,  and  bade  the 
other  man  to  show  Henri  to  the 
chamber  where  he  was   to   sleep;  it 
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had  every  appearance  of  a  dungeon, 
but  it  contained  a  good  bed,  and  when 
left  to  himself,  Henri,  in  reviewing 
the  events  of  the  day  (but  for  the 
incident  of  meeting  with  his  beloved 
master)  would  have  regretted  the 
rashness  that  had  thus  placed  him  in 
the  power  of  men,  whose  manners 
and  dress  bespoke  them  plunderers, 
or  at  least  people  of  desultory  habits, 
whose  occupation  it  was  difficult  to  con- 
jecture, and  who,  if  they  committed 
crimes,  in  the  present  state  of  public 
affairs,  would  find  it  easy  to  escape 
with  impunity. 

As  soon  as  the  man  was  out  of 
hearing,  he  tried  the  door  of  his  apart- 
ment, which,  as  he  expected,  he  found 
fastened;  but  endeavouring  to  per- 
suade himself  that  he  had  no  real 
cause  of  fear,  and  being  extremely 
fatigued,  he  lay  down  upon  his  couch. 
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and  soon,  notwithstanding  his  uneasy 
thoughts,  enjoyed  the  blessing  of 
repose. 

He  had  not  slept  long,  before  he 
was  awakened  by  some  person  shak- 
ing his  shoulder ;  supposing  it  an 
assassin,  he  started  up  with  a  cry  of 
terror,  and  to  his  astonishment,  by 
the  light  of  a  lamp  he  held  in  his 
hand,  beheld  the  Marquis,  who,  en- 
joining silence,  bade  him  instantly 
arise  and  follow  him.  He  was  soon 
ready,  and  in  silence  obeyed  the  man- 
date of  his  master  ;  but  in  quitting 
his  cell,  he  perceived  a  third  person, 
wrapped  up  in  a  large  cloak,  who, 
addressing  Ferdinand,  bade  him  ex- 
tinguish the  light,  and  Henri  recog- 
nized the  soft  suppressed  voice  of 
FJorian.  They  passed  hastily  through 
the  room  they  had  supped  in,  which 
v/as  still  partially  lighted  by  the 
glowing  embers  of  the  immense  wood 
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lire  left  burning  in  it,  and  ascending 
the  stairs,  crossed  the  hall  and  the 
court-yard,  and  Florian,  softly  open- 
ing the  postern  gate,  they  found 
themselves  at  liberty.  Ferdinand 
taking  the  arm  of  his  youthful  deli- 
verer beneath  his  own,  they  pro- 
ceeded at  a  quick  pace  through  the 
forest,  followed  by  Henri ;  the  silence 
unbroken,  except  to  the  directions  of 
Florian  as  to  the  path  they  were  to 
pursue. 

They  proceeded  till  the  faint  streaks 
of  red  which  tinged  the  horizon  gave 
tokens  of  the  rising  sun  ;  and  through 
the  numerous  vistas  formed  by  nature 
m  the  forest,  they  perceived  the 
buildings  of  a  distant  town  or  village. 
Ferdinand  congratulated  his  compa- 
}iioas  upon  the  prospect^  when,  sud- 
denly a  shrill  whistle  was  heard,  that 
resounded  through  the  wood,  and 
was  instantly  ansv\'ered  by  another — 
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'^  Oh,  heaven  !  (exclaimed  the  youth) 
we  are  lost;  it  is  the  whistle  of 
Ubaldo!"  and  at  the  same  instant, 
Ubaldo,  with  one  of  his  companions 
burst  through  a  thicket,  and  ap- 
proached them. 

Fiorian,  quitting  the  supporting 
arm  of  Ferdinand,  flew  towards  the 
ruffian,  and  kneeling,  cried,  ^'  Oh, 
spare  him !  spare  him  I  I  only  am  to 
blame."  But  without  answering, 
Ubaldo,  with  a  furious  blow,  levelled 
the  petitioner  with  the  earth,  and 
flew  towards  Ferdinand,  who,  draw- 
ing his  sword,  repelled  the  attack : 
but  his  skill  was  soon  foiled  by  the 
strength  and  fury  of  his  opponent, 
who  plunged  his  sword  in  his  side, 
and  the  Marquis  fell  weltering  in  his 
blood. 

With  a  savage  grin  the  victor, 
exclaimed,  "  Thus  perish  all  who  in- 
jure Ubaldo!"  and  turning  to  Henri, 
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continued,  "  I  owe  thee  no  ill  will  ; 
chance  brought  thee  to  my  dwelling, 
you  quitted  it  to  follow  a  master 
whom  thou  lovest ;  I  admire  fidelity, 
and  may  safely  trust  thee  to  bury  his 
remains  ;  but  you,  wretch,  shall  yet 
feel  my  vengeance:"  then  turning 
from  the  bleeding  Marquis,  he  ap- 
proached the  still  insensible  Florian, 
whom  he  raised  in  his  arms,  and  as- 
sisted by  his  comrade,  bore  off  the 
way  he  came,  and  was  soon  lost  to 
the  view  in  the  intricacies  of  the 
forest. 

Hanging  over  the  bleeding  body  of 
Ferdinand,  Henri  continued  for  some 
time  absorbed  in  grief,  till  two  wood- 
cutters passing  through  the  forest  to 
their  daily  toil,  beheld  him,  and  ap- 
proached the  spot.  Not  so  familiar 
with  blood  as  many  of  their  country- 
men, they  shuddered  at  the  sight,  and 
one  ofthem  saying,  thatperhaps  life  was 
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not  yet  extinct,  proposed  carrying 
the  wounded  man  to  the  town  of 
Auxerre,  from  which  place  they  had 
come.  Henri,  in  a  transport  of  gra- 
titude and  hope,  accepted  the  offer ; 
and  the  men  hewing  down  some 
branches  with  their  hatchets,  made  a 
sort  of  litter,  which  they  laid  the 
still  bleeding  and  insensible  Ferdi- 
nand upon,  an  d  conveyed  him  to  the 
town  of  Auxerre,  where  a*  surgeon 
was  sent  for,  who  declared  the  vital 
spark  of  life  not  yet  extinct ;  but  the 
violent  effusion  of  blood  had  weakened 
him  so  much,  that  it  v/as  some  hours 
before  the  attendants  could  perceive 
he  breathed,  and  many  days  before 
he  was  able  to  speak,  and  recollect  the 
past  events  ;  he  then  almost  instantly 
recurred  to  Genevieve,  but  the  faith- 
ful Henri,  justly  fearing  the  eiTect  of  a 
full  relation  of  the  past,  asserted  that 

VOL.    II.  L 
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she  was  released  from  prison,  and  had 
quitted  Paris  for  Spain,  a  truth  which, 
had  the  real  circumstances  of  the 
case  been  related,  Ferdinand  would 
have  viewed  in  a  very  different  light 
to  the  one  it  now  appeared  in  ;  but 
this  slight  deception,  Henri  thought 
the  exigency  of  the  case  fully  jus- 
tified. 

Ferdinand,  thus  relieved  of  great 
part  of  his  fears  for  Genevieve,  en- 
quired what  had  befallen  their  youth- 
ful deliverer,  and  w^hen  Henri  related 
that  Ubaldo  had  borne  him  back  to 
his  prison,  the  Marquis  hid  his  face 
beneath  the  bed-clothes,  and  groaned 
with  agony.  Henri,  without  per- 
ceiving his  emotion,  continued,  say- 
ing, "  I  never  clearly  saw  the  face  of 
the  youth,  but  that,  as  well  as  his 
figure,  appeared  extremely  beautiful, 
and    I    have    been   endeavouring   to 
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recollect  where  I  have  heard  a  voice 
similar  to  his^  for  I  certainly  never 
saw  him  before." 

"  You  have !  you  have  !  (inter- 
rupted Ferdinand)  but  if  you  do  not 
wish  to  drive  me  to  distraction,  men-, 
tion  the  circumstance  no  more." 

Henri  obeyed,  but  the  strange 
youth  dwelt  upon  his  mind,  till  he 
fancied  he  had  recollected  both  the 
form  and  features  ;  but  fearful  of  agi- 
tating his  master,  he  avoided  the  sub- 
ject as  carefully  as  he  did  that  of 
Genevieve. 

Ferdinand's  wound  was  not  deep, 
but  the  loss  of  blood  rendered  it  dan- 
gerous ;  it  was  soon  healed,  but  the 
extreme  weakness  it  had  left  behind, 
did  not  appear  likely  to  be  easily 
removed,  and  Henri,  at  length  suc- 
ceeding in  persuading  him  to  post- 
pone his  journey  to  Spain  in  searcl 
of  Genevieve  till  better  able  to  beai 
L  2 
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the  fatigue  ;  accordingly  he  hired  a 
vehicle,  which,  by  short  stages,  con- 
veyed him  once  more  to  Switzer- 
land, and  Ferdinand,  with  true  de- 
light, hailed  the  appearance  of  the 
little  cottage,  as  it  burst  upon  his 
view,  embosomed  in  a  paradise  of 
sweets,  contrasted  by  the  snow- 
crowned  mountains  that  surrounded  it. 
Madame  Vannes  and  Geraldine  re- 
ceived him  with  the  heartfelt  pleasure, 
and  tender  commisseration  of  a  mo- 
ther, and  affectionate  sister;  and  every 
attention  that  themselves  and  their 
faithful  servants  were  capable  of 
bestowing,  were  exerted  towards  his 
recovery ;  and  the  attached  Henri 
was  received  like  what  he  had  proved 
himself,  a  true  and  faithful  friend. 
The  Duca  was  still  at  his  estate,  near 
Geneva,  from  whence  he  made  excur- 
sions to  the  cottage,  and  Ferdinand, 
with  pleasure  saw,  that  the  mild  beau- 
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ties  of  Geraldine  had  made  an  inter- 
est in  the  heart  of  the  Duca,  that  had 
entirely  obliterated  the  affection  he 
had  once  felt  for  Genevieve. 

Geraldine,  the  pure  child  of  nature^ 
was  too  artless  to  conceal  from  her 
lover  that  she  preferred  him  to  all 
mankind  ;  but  he  learnt  it  from  her 
actions,  not  her  words^  for  though 
love  had  hitherto  been  a  stranger  to 
her  breast,  yet  she  now  experienced 
all  its  timidity,  though  not  its  cares ; 
for  the  Duca,  who  was  his  own 
master,  early  requested  the  sanction 
of  Madame  to  his  addresses,  and  as 
she  placed  the  hand  of  the  blushing 
Geraldine  within  that  of  her  adorer, 
she  felt  proudly  conscious  that  the 
virtues  and  beauties  of  her  child 
amply  compensated  for  her  defici- 
ency of  wealth.  Henri  took  the  first 
opportunity  of  imparting  to  Madame 
the  real  situation  of  Genevieve,  who, 
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upon  consulting  the  Duca,  resolved  to 
defer  imparting  the  intelligence  to 
Ferdinand  till  his  health  was  suffici- 
ently recovered  to  bear  the  shock ; 
but  the  thoughtful  Duca  instantly 
dispatched  his  servant  Antonio  to 
Spain,  with  orders  to  make  every 
enquiry,  and  if  he  obtained  any  intel- 
ligence of  Genevieve,  to  forward  an 
express  to  Switzerland  with  the  wel- 
come tidings. 


THE    UEPOBLICAn's    MISTRESS.     223 


CHAPTER    VII. 

«  , 1  am  all  thine, 

And  now  that  I  have  given  up  all  to  Ihee, 

And  cast  off  every  other  hope  of  joy  ; 

If  thou  should'st  ever  treat  me  with  unkindness." 

TODIN. 

Upon  the  morning  of  the  day  that 
beheld  the  final  extinction  of  the 
power  of  the  blood-thirsty  Robes- 
pierre,  Janetta^  half  attired^  was  lying 
negligently  upon  a  sofa  in  her  splen- 
did boudoir,  when  she  was  startled  by 
the  report  of  a  pistol,  apparently  near 
the  door  of  her  apartment :  starting 
from  her  recumbent  posture,  she  was 
prevented  from  rushing  out  to  ascer- 
tain the  cause,  by  the  sudden  entrance 
of  Ubaldo,  once  a  member  of  the 
Pyrenean  band  ;  but  upon  its  being 
dissolved,  he  had  repaired  with  others 
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to  Paris,  and  joined  the  republicans, 
where  his  savage  manners  and  daring 
disposition  had  procured  for  him  a 
large  share  of  popularity  ;  and  as 
upon  Janetta's  appearance  in  France 
with  De  Tolly,  he  had  presented  him- 
self to  her,  she  was  not  able  to  deny 
the  acquaintance,  had  she  been  will- 
ing ;  but  Ubaldo  was  an  useful  instru- 
ment of  Robespierre,  consequently 
patronized  by  his  friends,  and  though 
his  behaviour  was  rough  and  inso- 
lent in  the  extreme,  and  his  person  as 
disgusting  as  his  manners,  he  was 
admitted  to  all  Janetta's  parties,  and 
a  constant  visitor  at  her  hotel.  But 
her  boudoir  had  hitherto  been  sacred 
to  more  polished  visitors,  and  his  ab- 
rupt entrance  surprized  her  as  much 
as  the  sound  she  had  just  heard,  and 
with  a  look  of  haughtiness,  she  en- 
quired, "  what  had  brought  him  thi- 
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ther^  and  who  had  fired  the  pistol  she 
had  just  heard  the  report  of?" 

Without  answering,  he  hastily  shut 
the  door,  drew  the  bolts,  and  throwr 
ing  a  small  bundle  he  had  in  his  hand 
upon  the  floor,  approached  her;  and 
seating  himself  upon  the  sofa  by  her 
side,  he  would  have  clasped  her  in  his 
arms  had  she  not  repulsed  him,  and 
again  demanded  "  the  cause  of  the 
firing  of  the  pistol  ?" 

"  It  was  the  knell  of  De  Tolly  ! 
(he  replied)  his  rashness  has  rendered 
abortive  a  plan  I  had  formed  to  save 
him — he  lies  a  breathless  corpse  in  the 
adjoining  room !" 

With  a  shriek  of  agony,  Janetta 
was  rushing  to  him,  but  Ubaldo, 
folding  her  in  his  arms,  forcibly  de- 
tained her,  exclaiming,  "  Mad  wo- 
man !  would  you  rush  upon  destruc- 
tion. De  Tolly  is  beyond  your  help 
or  mine — yet  I  can  still  preserve  thee; 
l5 
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within  an  hour  I  shall  quit  Paris  for 
ever — follow  me,  and  I  will  keep  the 
oath  I  swore  to  Jaques,  and  protect 
thee  with  my  life  ;  but  remember^ 
neither  bandit  or  republican  toils 
without  hope  of  reward — promise  to 
be  mine,  aud  fly  in  safety." 

"  Thine !  (repeated  Janetta,  her 
eyes  flashing  fire)  thine  !" — and  with 
an  effort  she  strove  to  free  herself 
from  his  grasp,  but  forcing  her  again 
upon  her  seat,  he  replied,  with  an  air 
of  licentious  confidence  and  insult — 
"  Mine  ;  the  same  ties  which  bound 
you  to  De  Tolly  shall  fetter  me  ;  I 
have  long  loved  you  beyond  every 
human  being.  De-Tolly  has,  like  a 
coward,  abandoned  you  to  destruc- 
tion ;  his  own  hand  has  been  his 
assassin — Madelon  is  murdered — ere 
long  you  will  behold  her  bleeding 
head  borne  by  her  enemies,  past  your 
window.     If  you  stay  you  will  be  the 
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next  victim — ^there  is  no  time  for  de- 
liberation, in  that  bundle  is  the  attire 
of  a  boy,  put  it  on,  and  follow  me  ; — 
but  first  swear  by  every  thing  you 
hold  sacred,  that  from  this  moment 
you  become  my  wife — mine  alone." 

Janetta  cast  a  look  upon  the  repul- 
sive being  by  her  side,  and  abandoned 
as  she  was,  covered  her  face  with  her 
hands,  and  for  a  moment  deliberated 
if  she  should  not  prefer  death  to  a 
farther  progress  in  guilt ;  at  that 
instant  a  distant  shout  was  heard. 
"  They  come,"  he  cried  in  a  low 
voice. 

"  Oh,  save  me !  save  me !  (she 
exclaimed,  throwing  herself  into  his 
arms)  I  swear  to  be  thine  alone." 

Ubaldo  pressed  his  lips  to  her's, 
replying,  "  this  be  the  seal  of  thy 
oath,  and  this  (placing  his  hand  on 
his  poinard)  shall  be  my  revenge,  if 
e'er  you  break  it."  He  then  pointed 


228     THE  republican's  mistress. 

to  the  bundle,  and  Janetta,  who  had 
not  blushed  in  the  madness  of  enthu- 
siasm and  party  zeal  to  expose  herself 
half-naked  to  the  whole  population 
of  Paris,  hesitated  to  disrobe  before 
one  man ;  but  turning  from  her, 
Ubaldo  occupied  himself  in  securing 
about  his  person  her  jewels  and  other 
ornaments  of  her  toilet ;  and  by  the 
time  she  was  equipped,  he  had  se- 
cured valuables  to  the  amount  of  some 
hundreds  of  pounds. 

The  noise  of  the  mob  now  evi- 
dently approached  nearer,  and  taking 
the  hand  of  Janetta  in  his  ovvn, 
Ubaldo  softly  opened  the  door  and 
stole  forth ;  the  body  of  De  Tolly 
(a  dreadful  spectacle)  lay  in  the  ad- 
joining apartment ;  Janetta  cast  one 
look  at  the  breathless  form  of  her 
seducer,  then  hid  her  face  to  conceal 
her  emotions,  which  were  so  violent  as 
to  draw  forth  a  reproof  from  her  con- 
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ductor,  who  led  her  down  a  back  stair- 
case into  the  garden  of  the  hotel. 
The  servants,  aware  of  the  death  of 
their  master,  and  of  the  approach  of 
the  mob,  were  all  employed  in  secur- 
ing whatever  of  value  they  could 
find,  and  were  able  to  appropriate  to 
themselves,  utterly  regardless  of  what 
miarht  be  the  fate  of  their  so  late  ad- 
mired  mistress,  not  even  giving  them- 
selves the  trouble  to  warn  her  of  her 
apparently  approaching  fate,  which 
she  was  rescued  from  so  timely  by 
Ubaldo  ;  for  at  the  instant  the  mob 
assailed  the  hotel  in  front,  Janetta 
and  her  deliverer  quitted  the  garden 
by  a  private  door,  and  with  a  rapid 
step  escaped  unseen,  quitting  Paris, 
and  sleeping  the  first  night  of  their 
journey  some  miles  from  the  capital. 
But  Ubaldo,  fearful  of  being  traced, 
made  so  many  deviations  from  the 
direct  road,  that  it  was  the  evening 
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of  the  fourth  day  from  their  escape, 
before  Janetta  found  herself  an  inha- 
bitant of  a  ruined  chateau  in  the 
forest  of  Orleans. 

As  their  journey  had  been  per- 
formed on  foot,  she  was  so  much 
fatigued  as  to  be  compelled  to  retire 
to  rest  immediately  upon  her  arrival ; 
but  the  following  day  Ubaldo  present- 
ed to  her  three  men,  who,  like  him- 
self, had  belonged  to  her  brother's 
band,  who  had  likewise  tried  the 
trade  of  patriotism,  but  preferred 
their  original  occupation  of  robbers, 
as  in  that  case  they  had  only  the  op- 
position of  their  antagonists  to  fear  ; 
their  comrades  were  faithful  to  each 
other,  but  a  republican  is  treacherous 
as  well  as  blood-thirsty,  and  would, 
while  he  gives  the  fraternal  embrace, 
stab  his  companion  to  the  heart,  could 
he  not  with  greater  safety  to  himself, 
privately    denounce,  and  have    him 
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carried  to  that  scaffold  he  himself,  by 
a  just  retaliation  of  treachery  from 
another,  is  soon  doomed  to  ascend. 

Janetta  quickly  found,  that  if  she 
had  hitherto  led  all  mankind  in 
chains,  she  was  now  destined  in  her 
turn  to  obey.  Ubaldo  was  tyranni- 
cal in  the  extreme,  unmoved  by  either 
tears  or  caresses,  and  jealous  even  to 
absurdity  ;  he  would  not  suffer  her  to 
resume  the  dress  of  her  sex,  lest,  by 
so  doing,  she  should  adorn  herself 
sufficiently  to  attract  the  affections  of 
his  comrades,  though  her  present 
attire  (in  the  eye  of  any  delicate  man) 
would  have  been  supposed  to  expose 
her  person  much  more  to  their  obser- 
vation. His  whims  Janetta  some- 
times opposed  with  her  native  vio- 
lence of  character,  but  her  anger  was 
a  breeze  opposed  against  a  whirlwind, 
and  she  was  reluctantly  obliged  to 
yield  obedience.     Her  only  pleasure 
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was  that  of  roaming  at  large  through 
the  surrounding  forest^  but  for  which 
liberty  she  often  paid  dear^  when  she 
returned  to  her  tyrant,  who  urged 
his  love  for  her  as  an  excuse  for 
making  her  a  prisoner,  and  the 
hitherto  imperious  Janetta  trembled 
at  the  haughty  glance  of  the  being  she 
hated,  yet  had  vowed  to  love,  and  her 
temper  (ever  in  extreme)  changed 
from  triumphant  insolence  and  le- 
vity to  deep  dejection,  but  the  alter- 
ation had  in  part  preceded  her  change 
of  fortune;  the  last  look  of  Gene- 
vieve, when  she  quitted  the  hall, 
where  she  had  been  condemned,  had 
sunk  deep  into  the  heart  of  Janetta ; 
she  looked  back  to  her  early  years, 
thought  of  her  home,  her  parents,  and 
thb  many  benefits  they  had  received 
from  the  Countess,  and  wondered  at 
the  hatred  she  had  borne  her  victim  ; 
in  this  state  of  mind  she  would  have 
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given  worlds  to  rescue  Genevieve 
from  the  fate  she  saw  her  doomed 
to^  but  durst  not  interfere  at  the  risk 
of  her  own  popularity. 

De  Tolly  had  early  informed  her 
of  the  fall  of  Robespierre,  and  the 
certainty  of  Genevieve's  reprieve, 
made  the  intelligence  afford  her  a 
sensation  resembling  pleasure,  and 
she  was  deliberating  with  herself 
whether  she  should  not  fly  from  the 
surrounding  horrors,  return  to  the 
valley  that  had  given  her  birth,  and 
like  the  prodigal  son,  exclaim,  "  Fa- 
ther, I  have  sinned  against  heaven 
and  against  thee,"  when  Ubaldo,  like 
her  evil  genius,  thrust  himself  be- 
twixt her  and  repentance,  and  again 
hurried  her  down  the  precipice  of 
guilt.  Ubaldo,  not  content  with  the 
slender  band  he  now  commanded, 
seized  as  often  as  he  possibly  could, 
the    passengers   through    the  forest, 
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endeavouring  either  by  threats  or 
persuasions  to  induce  them  to  join  his 
party,  and  he  was  very  successful  in 
his  aim,  as  every  day  placed  in  his 
power  some  unhappy  wretch,  who 
preferred  a  life  of  crime  and  plunder, 
with  a  safe  and  concealed  home,  to  the 
hourly  risk  they  run  of  being  dragged 
from  their  dwellings  to  the  axe  of  the 
guillotine,without  even  a  crime  alleged. 
In  one  of  their  excursions  they 
brought  to  the  ruins  a  cavalier,  whose 
bravery  in  defending  himself,  made 
Ubaldo  more  than  commonly  anxious 
to  add  him  to  his  band,  and  he  was 
accordingly  detained,  and  assailed  by 
turns  with  promises  and  threats. — 
Janetta,  at  the  first  glance,  recog- 
nized in  the  stranger,  the  man  she 
had  loved  and  injured,  "  Ferdinand 
de  Stainville,"  otherwise  "  the  Mar- 
quis D'Uxelles,"  but  dreading  the 
jealousy  of  Ubaldo,  she  avoided  him 
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as  much  as  possible ;  but  Ferdinand 
easily  recognized  in  the  handsome 
youth,  the  features  of  a  woman  whose 
beauty  he  had  so  much  admired,  and 
whose  influence  had  been  so  fatal  to 
him,  though  he  followed  her  exam- 
ple, and  apparently  did  not  observe 
her.  Ubaldo,  among  his  other  vices, 
was  immoderately  addicted  to  the 
bottle,  and  seldom  retired  to  his  couch 
sober ;  of  this  circumstance  Janetta 
took  the  advantage,  and  repairing 
unheard  to  the  chamber  of  Ferdi- 
nand, offered  him  liberty.  He  at  first 
rejected  her  interference  with  scorn, 
but  she  intreated  his  forgiveness  with 
such  humility,  assuring  him  that  Ge- 
nevieve was  released  from  prison, 
and  at  liberty  to  go  where  she  pleased, 
that  reflecting  she  also  had  something 
to  forgive,  he  dropped  his  resent- 
ment, and  consented  to  her  releasing 
him  from  the  power  of  Ubaldo,  that 
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he  might  pursue  his  search  after  Ge- 
nevieve unrestrained. 

The  night  for  his  quitting  the  cha- 
teau was  fixed,  and  Janetta  had  de- 
termined to  fly  at  the  same  time, 
though  Ferdinand  was  not  apprized 
of  that  part  of  her  scheme  till  the 
moment  of  executing  it,  fearing  that 
her  agitation  might  betray  her  to 
Ubaldo.  Upon  the  evening  of  their 
intended  flight,  Janetta  wandered  in 
the  forest  till  a  late  hour,  when  she, 
by  chance,  met  Henri;  they  had  been 
neighbours  children,  and  his  voice 
instantly  was  recognized,  though  it 
was  not  sufficiently  light  to  distin- 
guish his  features ;  the  service  he 
might  be  of  to  his  master  occurred  to 
her,  and  she  led  him  to  the  ruins,  ex- 
pecting the  praises  of  Ubaldo  for  her 
apparent  zeal;  but  his  capricious  jea- 
lousy saw  in  Henri  only  a  favoured 
lover,  and  he  roughly  chid   her  from 
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the  hall,  though  her  parting  glance 
reminded  Ferdinand  of  her  promise. 
UbaldO;,  as  usual,  did  not  retire  to  his 
couch  till  overpowered  by  liquor,  and 
Janetta,  stealing  silently  from  him, 
released  his  captives.  Ferdinand  re- 
joiced to  find  that  Janetta  intended 
returning  to  the  cottage  of  her  pa- 
rents, pledged  himself  to  see  her  to  a 
place  of  safety ;  but  the  result  is  al- 
ready known.  Ubaldo  overtook  the 
fugitives,  and  having,  as  he  supposed, 
revenged  his  wrongs  by  the  death  of 
Ferdinand,  conveyed  Janetta  back  to 
the  home  she  had  forsaken.  The 
blow  he  had  given  her  rendered  her 
for  several  days  seriously  ill,  and  pre- 
vented him  from  further  revenge, 
though  he  raved  at  her  incessantly  for 
her  attempt  to  escape,  and  branded 
her  regard  for  Ferdinand  with  the 
most  opprobrious  terms.  He  no 
longer  allowed  her  liberty,  but  kept 
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her  confined  in  the  vaulted  apartment, 
that  on  account  of  its  strength  he 
had  made  his  bed  room ;  sometimes 
in  a  fit  of  tyranny  even  taking  away 
her  apparel,  and  reducing  her  to  the 
necessity  of  keeping  her  bed ;  but 
even  in  his  extremest  rage,  professing 
the  most  ardent  love,  to  which  he 
ascribed  all  the  absurdity  of  his  con- 
duct ;  and  the  miserable  Janetta,  in 
the  bitterness  of  her  heart,  often 
wished  the  annihilation  of  that  beauty 
which  had  once  been  her  pride  and 
her  triumph. 

She  past  several  weeks  in  this  state 
of  restraint,  and  suffering,  and  her 
broken  spirit  began  to  yield  to  her 
lot,  when,  with  the  caprice  of  a  do- 
mestic tyrant,  Ubaldo  termed  her 
resignation  to  her  fate  suUenness  and 
ill-temper  ;  and  as  in  spite  of  her  efforts 
to  the  contrary,  she  returned  his 
violent  expressions  of  affection  with 


THE    REPUBLICAN  S    MISTRESS.       239 

coldness  and  ill  repressed  disgust,  he 
overwhelmed  her  with  reproaches 
for  inconstancy,  which,  in  fact  she 
did  not  deserve,  as  the  dread  of  revo- 
lutionary justice  alone  had  driven  her 
into  his  arms. 

One  night  he  entered  her  apart- 
ment more  than  usually  inflamed 
with  liquor,  and  Janetta,  shuddering, 
withdrawing  herself  from  his  caresses, 
he  rewarded  her  with  a  volley  of 
oaths  and  execrations,  reverted  to  her 
intended  escape  with  Ferdinand, 
whom,  amidst  many  other  opprobri- 
ous titles,  he  termed  a  ''  rebellious 
wretch — an  enemy  to  his  country, 
and  a  titled  beggar ;''  till  Janetta, 
thoroughly  provoked,  with  the  as- 
perity once  so  natural  to  her,  replied, 
"  that  in  her  estimation,  a  titled  beg- 
gar, if  possessed  of  integrity,  was  infi- 
nitely preferable  to  a  wealthy  plun- 
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derer,  grown  rich  by  the  spoils  of  those 
he  affected  to  contemn." 

Fired  to  madness  by  the  unexpected 
retortj  he  flung  at  her  a  bottle  which 
stood  by  his  side,  which  only  slightly 
grazed  her  temple  ;  not  satisfied  with 
this  revenge,  he  started  from  his  seat, 
and  drawing  his  stilletto,  rushed  to- 
wards her ;  Janetta,  sprung  hastily 
from  the  spot,  and  the  intoxicated 
ruffian,  having  thrown  himself  sud- 
denly forward,  was  unable  to  recover 
his  balance ;  he  fell  over  the  chair  she 
had  just  vacated,  and  in  the  fall  the 
poignard  he  held  in  his  hand  was  bu- 
ried to  the  hilt  in  his  heart ;  with  a 
dreadful  groan  he  rolled  towards  her, 
and  instantly  expired  at  her  feet.— 
Janetta  stood  for  an  instant  paralyzed 
with  horror,  gazing  at  the  ghastly 
corpse  before  her  ;  but  at  length  over- 
whelmed with  a  variety  of  inexpli- 
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cable  feelings,  she  sunk  slowly  upon 
her  knees,  and  covered  her  face  with 
her  hands — she  dared  not  utter  a 
prayer ;  yet  for  the  first  time  for 
many  months  she  lifted  up  her  heart 
in  silent  adoration  to  that  beneficent 
being  she  had  so  heinously  offended  ; 
and  if  there  is  joy  in  heaven  over  the 
sinner  that  repenteth,  may  we  not 
hope  that  the  silent  aspirations  of  her 
heart  were  seen  and  registered. 

She  remained  some  time  upon  her 
knees,  when  it  suddenly  occurred  to 
her  that  if  she  remained  there  till  the 
morning,  she  would  be  supposed  the 
murderess  of  Ubaldo,  and  sacrificed 
to  the  revenge  of  his  comrades,  or 
should  her  life  be  spared,  be  forced  to 
become  the  mistress  of  his  successor  ; 
at  this  idea  she  sprung  hastily  of 
the  ground — the  passages  from  the 
chateau  were  so  well  known  to  her 
she  did  not  need  a  light  to  direct  her 
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steps,  and  averting  her  face  from  the 
lifeless  body  of  her  late  tyrant,  she 
fled  the  room,  and  was  soon  at  liberty 
in  the  forest.  With  the  utmost 
speed  she  proceeded,  nor  halted 
till  she  reached  Auxerre,  where 
she  rested  during  the  day,  fearing 
that  some  emissary  from  the  forest 
might  be  in  search  of  her,  and  though 
they  could  not  now  force  her  back, 
by  a  stroke  of  their  stilletto  they 
might  effectnally  revenge  their  com- 
rade, and  prevent  her  proceeding. — 
Her  pride  and  penitence — had,  during 
the  day  a  severe  struggle,  but  her  good 
angel  prevailed,  and  she  determined 
upon  proceeding  to  Gascony,  in  her 
present  dress,  (as  she  thought  her  dis- 
guise would  ensure  her  personal  safety 
better,  than  if  she  assumed  the  at- 
tire of  her  sex)  throw  herself  at  the 
feet  of  her  parents,  and  solicit  their 
pardon  ;    which  if  she  obtained,   re- 
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sume  her  own  habit,  and  by  a  life  of 
labour  endeavour  to  add  to  the  com- 
forts of  their  latter  days,  which  blen- 
did  with  the  exercise  of  filial  affection, 
might  in  time  obliterate  from  their  re- 
membrance the  pain  her  late  con- 
duct had  inflicted  on  them  ;  she  had 
a  trifling  sum  of  money  in  her  posses- 
sion, which,  with  frugal  management, 
subsisted  her  during  her  journey  ;  nor 
did  she  for  an  instant  regret  that  her 
jewels,  the  gift  of  Jaques,  and  all  the 
profits  of  her  late  luxurious  life  were 
left  behind  her  in  the  ruined  chateau, 
the  prey  of  Ubaldo's  comrades. 

As  she  first  caught  a  view  of  her 
native  valley,  bounded  by  the  lofty 
Pyrenees— her  heart  throbbed  so 
violently  in  her  bosom,  that  she  was 
obliged  to  lean  against  the  trunk  of 
a  tree  for  support;  it  was  evening, 
and  the  cottage  where  she  first  drew 
breath  was  plainly  discernable  in  the 
m2 
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distance  ;  its  latticed  windows  tinged 
with  tl^e  last  beams  of  the  retiring  sun, 
and  she  fancied  she  could  perceive  the 
blue  smoke  ascend  in  curling  wreaths 
from  the  dwelling — "  how  peaceful 
(she  exclaimed)  is  this  spot ;  what 
felicity  dwells  in  these  abodes  of  con- 
tent— wretch  that  T  am,  why  did  I 
sever  forsake  their  shades,  oh  I  my 
father,  my  mother,  could  you  but 
know  the  agonies  of  remorse  which 
now  rend  the  heart  of  your  unhappy 
child,  you  would  not  chide  but  pity  ;" 
and  overcome  with  the  anguish  of  her 
feelings,  she  sunk  prostrate  upon  the 
earth,  where  she  lay  for  some  time 
incapable  of  proceeding.  When  she 
was  suffiently  recovered  to  walk,  she 
arose  and  proceeded  slowly  forward, 
but  as  she  got  near  her  abandoned 
home,  her  courage  began  to  fail  her, 
and  she  was  several  times  upon  the 
point  of  returning,  and  flying  as  fast 
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as  possible  from  the  sight  of  those  she 
yet  longed  to  behold;  but  she  still 
continued  her  path,  and  at  a  turning 
of  the  road  she  beheld  approaching 
her  a  funeral  procession  ;  she  halted 
to  let  them  pass,  and  perceived  many 
among  the  spectators  that  she  had 
known  from  her  infancy,  but  her 
dress,  and  their  attention  to  the  me- 
lancholy duty  they  were  engaged  in 
effectually  concealed  her  from  their 
knowledge  ;  but  a  chill  of  horror  ran 
through  her  veins,  as  casting  her  eyes 
from  the  coffin  to  the  mourners,  she 
perceived  following  the  corse,  an  aged 
man,  whose  air  and  gait  resembled 
her  father's,  though  his  face  and  figure 
were  hidden  by  his  mourning  habili- 
ments ;  frantically  seizing  the  arm  of 
a  woman  who  stood  at  the  door  of  a 
cottage  gazing  like  herself  at  the 
procession,     she    demanded,     "  who 
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they  were  conveying  to  their  last 
home?" 

"  It  is  (replied  the  woman  calmly) 
Suzette,  the  wife  of  our  neighbour 
Justin." 

Janetta  neither  screamed  or  spoke, 
a  dreadful  pain  at  her  heart  almost 
prevented  respiration,  and  staggering 
with  outstretched  arms  towards  the 
corse,  a  mist  came  over  her  eyes, 
and  she  fell  to  the  ground  insensible  ; 
the  woman  called  some  strangers  to 
her  aid,  and  they  bore  Janetta  into 
the  cottage,  where  she  soon  revived, 
and  opening  her  eyes  looked  wildly 
around,  then  muttering  to  herself,  "  I 
have  murdered  her!"  and  closing  her 
eyes,  tears  in  a  few  minutes  came  to 
her  relief,  and  undoubtedly  preserved 
her  brain  from  phrenzy.  "  Poor 
young  man  (whispered  the  woman) 
I  fear  his  senses  are  not  exactly  right ; 
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or  he  never  would  have  been  so 
affected  at  the  death  of  poor  old 
Suzette,'' 

"  You  see  (replied  another)  even  a 
stranger  can  feel  for  her,  whilst  her 
own  children  have  abandoned  and 
brought  her  with  sorrow  to  the 
grave." 

Janetta  writhed  with  agony,  and 
starting  from  the  chair  they  had 
placed  her  in,  fled  rapidly  from  the 
house,  leaving  the  astonished  peasants 
fully  persuaded  that  she  was  a  maniac; 
and  they  congratulated  each  other 
upon  having  received  no  injury — 
through  their  mistaken  hospitality. 

Janetta  went  forwards  towards  the 
burying  ground,  which  was  adjacent 
to  a  building  that  before  the  revolu- 
tion was  a  Monastery  of  Cistertian 
Monks,  but  that  event  had  driven 
the  aged  priests  from  their  habitation 
to  seek  a  shelter  in  foreign  lands,  and 
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the   monastery  itself  was  now  con- 
verted into  a  granary,  and  before  the 
gates  was  erected,   a  tall   pole    sur- 
mounted with  a   cap  of  liberty,  and 
the   peasants   (who  were  too  far  re- 
moved from  the  capital  to  feel  many 
of  the  miseries  this  symbol  had  caused) 
danced  around  it  of  an  evening,  con- 
temning with   village    licentiousness 
the  reverence  they  had  once  felt  for 
the  hallowed  pile  before  them,     As 
Janetta  reached  the  spot,  the  mourners 
were  withdrawing  from  the  burying 
ground  ;    for   the  rites  of   sepulture 
were    now  few,     deprived   of    their 
monks   no  officiating  priest  now  re- 
sided at  the  village ;   they  were  left 
full  liberty  of  conscience  and  the  dic- 
tates of  reason  alone,  and  the  corse 
of  Suzette  was  laid  in  the  bosom  of 
her  mother  earth,  without  a  blessing 
or  a  prayer ;  and  hallowed  only  by  the 
tear  of  affection  that  fell  lightly  on 
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the  sod  that  covered  her  remains.  Ja- 
netta,  as  the  mourners  passed  her, 
leaned  against  the  gates  of  the  build- 
ing for  support,  and  covered  her  face 
with  her  hands  from  their  observa- 
tion ;  raising  her  eyes — her  glance 
encountered  the  cap  of  liberty  which 
decorated  the  pole,  it  was  associated 
in  her  mind  with  deeds  of  blood  and 
cruelty;  and  turning  from  the  deluding 
symbol,  and  shuddering  with  horror 
and  remorse,  she  entered  the  burying 
ground  ;  all  was  silent,  but  the  fresh 
earth  told  her  where  the  body  of  her 
mother  was  laid,  and  throwing  herself 
prostrate  upon  the  grave,  she  gave 
way  to  an  uncontrolable  burst  of  sor- 
row and  despair.  Night  soon  closed 
around  her,  but  still  Janetta  remained 
upon  the  damp  earth — where  she  pas- 
sed the  night,  sometimes  silently  weep- 
ingj  at  others  with  the  native  violence 
of  her  character,  giving  vent  to  her 
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agonized  feelings  in  loud   cries   and 
audible  lamentations. 

With  the  dawn  of  morning  the 
agitation  of  her  mind  subsided  into 
tranquil  but  heartfelt  grief^  and  rising 
cold  and  pale  from  the  earth  she 
slowly  took  her  way  towards  the  cot- 
tage ;  early  as  it  was,  Justin  was 
walking  in  the  little  garden,  but  his 
step  was  weak  and  feeble,  and  every 
lineament  of  his  countenance  bespoke 
the  ravages  of  grief  more  than  of  age. 
Janetta  contemplated  him  at  a  dis- 
tance, and  his  well  known  figure  as- 
sociated with  the  objects  round  him 
rent  her  heart,  and  made  her  almost 
incapable  of  putting  in  practice  the 
scheme  she  had  formed  during  the 
night — for  her  former  one  of  avowing 
herself  she  had  not  courage  to  exe- 
cute, "  I  have  murdered  my  mother! 
fshe  mentally  exclaimed)  how  then 
can  I  endure  the  reproachful  glance 
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of  my  father  ?  who,  when  he  [points 
to  her  grave  will  say,  Janetta  this  is 
thy  work  !"  But  with  an  eifort  of 
sudden  desperation  she  drew  her  hat 
over  her  eyes,  and  opening  the  gate 
of  the  garden,  approached  him,  and 
with  a  faultering  voice,  enquired  if 
he  wanted  an  assistant  in  his  vine- 
yard ?" 

Her  voice,  saddened  and  disguised 
as  it  was,  appeared  to  awake  almost 
faded  emotions  in  the  breast  of  Justin, 
and  he  hastily  raised  his  eyes  towards 
her;  but  they  were  dim  with  grief 
and  age,  and  in  the  pale  melancholy 
visage  before  him,  he  did  not  recog- 
nize the  once  blooming  and  com- 
manding countenance  of  his  regret- 
ted child  ;  he  answered  her  request 
in  the  affirmative,  bidding  her  follow 
him  into  the  cottage,  and  they  would 
speak  upon  the  subject. 

Janetta  obeyed,  but  as  she  entered 
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the  little  sitting  room  her  emotions 
nearly  overcame  her  ;  her  limbs 
trembled,  and  she  caught  at  a  chair 
for  support — it  was  the  chair  of  Suz- 
ette ;  and  Justin,  supposing  she  was 
going  to  sit  down  in  it,  gently  laid  his 
hand  upon  her  arm,  saying — "  do  not 
be  offended,  young  man,  but  take 
another  seat ;  that  was  the  chair  of 
my  deceased  wife,  no  one  has  sat  in  it 
since  her  death,  and  I  feel  a  foolish 
reluctance  in  seeing  it  occupied  by  a 
stranger." 

The  tears  rolled  down  his  venerable 
countenance  as  he  spoke,  and  cover- 
ing his  face  with  his  hands  he  sunk 
upon  a  seat  and  sobbed  aloud.  Ja- 
netta  could  not  reply,  but  she  moved 
towards  a  window  and  her  tears  ac- 
companied Justin,  as  she  whispered 
to  herself,  "I  am  indeed  a  stranger  in 
the  house  of  my  father ;  Spirit  of  my 
mother,   accept   the  deep   remorse   I 
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feel,   as  an  extenuation  of  the  suffer- 
ings I  caused  thee !" 

Her  evident  sympathy  endeared  her 
to  Justin,  and  without  further  scruple 
he  received  her  as  his  servant ;  the 
grief  of  Justin  was  deep  and  heartfelt, 
it  did  not  evaporate  in  words,  he  had 
lost  the  companion  of  his  youth,  the 
last  of  his  family  that  providence  had 
apparently  spared  to  him,  and  the  si- 
lent melancholy  which  characterized 
Florian,  as  Janetta  still  called  herself, 
endeared  her  to  the  old  man,  and  her 
knowledge  of  his  former  habits  and 
occupations  enabled  her  to  become 
essentially  useful  to  him,  and  contri- 
buted largely  to  his  ease  and  comfort ; 
and  Justin  gratefully  assured  his 
neighbours  that  Florian  was  so  handy 
and  active,  that  in  the  household  af- 
fairs Suzette  was  scarcely  missed  ;  but 
as  winter  drew  on  Janetta  with  grief 
observed  that  the  health  of  Justin 
rapidly  declined,  his  sorrows  had  been 


254     THE  republican's  mistress. 

concentrated  in  his  own  bosom,  and 
gradually  undermined  the  springs  of 
his  existen(3e,  and  in  a  short  time  a 
slow  fever  debilitated  him  so  much, 
that  he  seldom  had  strength  suffici- 
ent to  leave  his  bed.  Janetta  attended 
him  with  unremitting  assiduity,  and 
pleased  herself  by  thinking  her  fa- 
tigue some  expiation  of  her  fault. 

A  poor  old  woman  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood occasionally  lent  her  assist- 
ance in  watching  during  the  night ; 
but  Justin  was  nearer  the  end  of  his 
cares  than  either  of  them  suspected, 
yet  he  had  been  incapable  of  moving 
from  his  bed  for  some  days,  when  one 
night  he  hastily  desired  to  be  raised 
and  after  a  slight  convulsion  prayed 
audibly  for  the  conversion  and  happi- 
ness of  both  his  children.  Janetta, 
on  her  knees  by  the  bed  side,  sobbed 
with  agony  as  she  heard  her  name 
mentioned, 

^'  Poor  lad,  (said  Justin,  regarding 
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her)  you  have  supplied  the  place  of 
both  my  children,  and  when  I  look 
at  you  I  often  fancy  Jaques  himself  is 
before  me  ;  yet  it  is  all  an  idle  imagi- 
nation, but  I  think,  that  could  I  but 
see  either  of  them,  once  more,  I  could 
die  in  peace." 

"  Behold  one  I  then  (cried  Janetta, 
with  animation)  penetrate  throujo-h 
this  disguise,  my  father,  and  see  your 
repentant  Janetta,  who  has  thus  en- 
deavoured ii^  expiate  some  part  of 
the  crime  she  committed  in  deserting 
thee." 

Justin  tremuously  drew  her  to- 
wards him,  and  fixing  his  dim  eyes 
upon  her  face,  exclaimed,  "It  is!  it 
is  my  child  !  merciful  providence,  I 
thank  thee  for  the  blessing,"  and 
embracing  her,  sunk  exhausted  on 
her  shoulder." 

The  woman  who  with  amazement 
had  witnessed  the  discovery,  adminis- 
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tered  some  volatile  that  Janetta  was 
too  much  agitated  to  think  of,  and  in 
a  few  minutes  he  recovered  suffici- 
ently to  utter  the  name  of  "  Jaques." 
Janetta  averted  her  head,  but  made 
no  reply,  till  he  added,  "  tell  me  the 
worst — where  is  he  ?" 

"  In  the  grave,  she  slowly  articu- 
lated, as  her  frame  shuddered  at  the 
remembrance  of  his  dreadful  end. 

Justin  raised  his  eyes  and  hands 
to  heaven  as  he  silently  uttered  a 
prayer  for  the  soul  of  his  deluded 
son — then  turning  his  regards  upon 
Janetta,  he  gazed  upon  her  during 
the  intervals  of  the  convulsions  that 
rent  his  frame ;  Janetta  watched  his 
dying  agonies,  and  her  eyes  over- 
flowed with  tears,  as  grasping  his  cold 
and  clammy  hand  she  faintly  articu  • 
lated,  '^forgive  me,  my  father!  oh, 
forgive  and  bless  thy  child !" 

With  an  exertion   of  strength  al- 
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most  supernatural,  he  raised  himself 
in  the  bed,  and  exclaimed,  "  Janetta, 
once  the  pride  of  my  heart,  and  now 
the  soother  of  my  dying  hour,  may 
the  judge  of  all  bless  and  forgive 
thee  as  I  now  do,"  and  clasping  her 
in  his  aged  arms  his  head  fell  upon 
her  shoulder,  and  without  even  a 
sigh  or  a  groan  he  expired. 


258       THE  republican's  mistress. 


CHAP.  VIII. 


The  steed  is  vanish'd  from  the  stall, 
No  serf  is  seen  in  Hassens  Hall ; 
The  lonely  spider's  thin  grey  pall 
Waves  slowly  widening  o'er  the  wall. 

Lord  Byron. 


When  Genevieve,  urged  by  deliri- 
um, fled  from  the  care  of  Henri  and  the 
cottage  that  had  sheltered  her  during 
her  illness,  by  chance  she  took  the 
road  towards  Paris  ;  she  proceeded  at 
a  quick  pace,  till  she  observed  an 
open  carriage  advancing  slowly  to- 
wards her,  as  it  came  near  she  per- 
ceived an  elderly  lady  in  it,  whom  it 
immediately  struck  her  disordered 
mind  was  the  Countess ;  rushing  to- 
wards the  vehicle  she  screamed  wildly 
for  it  to  stop.     The  only  persons  in 
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the  carriage  were  an  English  gentle- 
man and  lady. 

Sir  James  and  Lady  Ellis,  during 
Robespierre's     tyranny      had     been 
under     confinement   in    a   prison   in 
Paris,   as  English  subjects,   and   the 
delicate  health  of  an  only  child  had 
suffered  so  much  from  the  hardships 
she  had  endured,  that  within  a  week 
after  their  release  she  added  another 
victim  to  the  catalogue  of  his  mur- 
ders.    Sir  James   Ellis,  many   years 
older  than  his  lady  felt  the  shock  so 
severely,  that  it  was  at  first  impossi- 
ble to   remove   him   from   the   place 
where  every  object  reminded  him  of 
his  murdered  child ;  his  physicians  de- 
clared a  warmer  climate    absolutely 
necessary  for  his  restoration,   and  de- 
termining to  pass  the  next  winter  in 
Spain,  they,   as   soon   as   Sir    James 
was  able  to  travel,  quitted  the  capital 
where  they  had  experienced  so  much 
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misery,  for  Fontainbleau,  where  they 
had  an  establishment,  which,  as  they 
were  going  to  quit  France  (as  they 
hoped)  for  ever,  they  intended  to  dis- 
solve. 

As  Genevieve  approached  their 
carriage  her  air  and  figure  struck 
Lady  Ellis  as  greatly  resembling  her 
lost  daughter.  Miss  Ellis  had  been 
thought  uncommonly  beautiful ;  her 
hair  and  complexion  was  the  same 
as  Genevieve's,  and  in  a  faint  voice 
Lady  Ellis  bade  the  driver  stop  ;  he 
obeyed,  and  Genevieve  instantly 
springing  into  the  vehicle,  clasped 
her  ladyship  in  her  arms  exclaiming, 
*' my  mother!  my  dear  mother! — 
have  you  escaped  ?  Oh !  we  shall  be 
so  happy !" 

The  tender  appellation  melted  the 
amiable  Englishwoman  into  tears, 
but  it  banished  the  alarm  she  would 
otherwise   have   experienced  at  per- 
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ceiving  that  the  lovely  object  which 
clung  to  her  was  absolutely  insane. — 
"  Poor  child !  (said  Sir  James)  where 
are  you  going?  we  must,  if  possible, 
restore  you  to  your  friends." 

"  Friends !  (repeated  Genevieve)  I 
have  no  friend,  but  my  mother  ! — yet 
how  is  this  ?  she  died  in  the  Concier- 
gerie,  without  even  a  drop  of  water  to 

wet  her  expiring  lips how  did  you 

come  to  your  Genevieve  again  ?"  and 
with  an  enquiring  look  she  gazed 
wistfully  upon  the  tearful  face  of  her 
Ladyship. 

You  are  ill,  my  love,  (said  Sir 
James,  endeavouring  to  take  her 
hand)  tell  us  where  is  your  home, 
and  we  will  restore  you  to  it." 

But  she  frantically  avoided  his 
touch,  screaming,  "  oh  save  me  from 
De  Tolly,  my  mother — my  mother ! 
save  me  from  the  fiend  De  Tolly," 
and    sinking   upon    her    knees,    she 
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clasped  her  arms  round  the  waist  of 
her  Ladyship,  hiding  her  face  in  her 
lap,  and  trembling  with  agony ;  nor 
could  all  their  persuasions  move  her 
from  the  posture,  or  induce  her  to 
speak  again. 

Sir  James  was  well  acquainted  with 
the  name  and  deeds  of  De  Tolly,  and 
throwing  a  travelling  cloak  over  Ge- 
nevieve, he  exclaimed,  "  poor  un- 
happy victim  of  tyranny,  and  perse- 
cution !  behold  in  this  child,  my  love, 
the  probable  fate  of  our  own  Anna; 
had  it  pleased  heaven  that  we  had 
died,  and  she  had  been  spared  ;  let 
us  therefore  weep  for  her  no  more, 
but  rejoice  in  her  release ;  this  child 
shall  proceed  with  us  to  Fontainbleau^ 
her  air  and  manner  bespeak  her  to  be 
of  rank,  and  there  most  probably  she 
will  be  recognized  ;  at  all  events  it 
would  be  barbarity  now  to  force  her 
from  us,  and  leave  her  unprotected 
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in  the  public  road,  to  experience 
perhaps  a  repetition  of  those  horrors 
that  appear  to  have  robbed  her  of 
reason. 

To  this  humane  proposal,  her  lady- 
ship with  pleasure  assented,  and  wrap- 
ping the  cloak  closely  round  Gene- 
vieve, who  had  only  a  cambric  robe  de 
chambre  loosely  put  on,  they  reached 
Fontainbleau  without  her  again  evinc- 
ing the  least  violence.  A  physician 
was  instantly  sent  for,  who  gave  it 
as  his  opinion  that  as  her  disorder 
was  evidently  occasioned  by  exces- 
sive sorrow,  a  warm  bath  and  copious 
bleedings  might  perhaps  remove  the 
delirium ;  these  remedies  were  in- 
stantly administered,  and  the  exhaust- 
ed patient  conveyed  to  bed,  where 
she  lay  the  whole  of  the  night  appa- 
rently awake,  but  too  weak  and  lan- 
guid to  raise  her   eye    lids  or  move 
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from  the   position  in  which  she  had 
been  placed. 

The  following  morning  Lady  Ellis 
entered  her  chamber,  and  seating  her- 
self by  the  bedside,  shed  tears  of  pity 
and  admiration  as  she  contemplated 
the  exquisite  beauty  of  the  invalid, 
and  reflected  how  great  must  be  the 
grief  of  her  friends  (if  indeed  any 
were  spared  from  the  persecution  they 
had  apparently  suffered)  at  her  loss  ; 
as  she  sat  indulging  these  thoughts, 
Genevieve  opened  her  eyes,  and 
looked  around,  and  her  ladyship 
with  pleasure  observed,  that  the  fire 
of  insanity,  which  before  animated 
them,  was  fled;  but  her  hopes  of  the 
recovered  reason  of  her  patient  was 
confirmed  when  Genevieve,  gazing  in 
her  face,  with  a  look  of  surprize,  ex- 
claimed, "Oh,  madam,  tell  me  where 
I  am,  and  what  has  befallen  me." 
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Be  patient,  my  love,  (she  replied) 
you  are  with  friends,  and  in  a  place 
of  safety." 

The  physician  at  that  moment  en- 
tered, and  perceiving  the  state  of  his 
patient,  forbad  conversation,  as  inimi- 
cal to  her  cure ;  and  her  ladyship  with 
kindness,  desiring  Genevieve  to  com- 
pose herself,  and  not  suffer  an  un- 
easy thought  of  the  future  to  intrude, 
kissed  her  cheek  and  left  the  room. 
The  physician,  after  prescribing  a  nar- 
cotic and  silence,  left  the  invalid  to 
the  care  of  her  nurse,  by  whom  his 
orders  were  rigidly  observed,  and  the 
following  morning  Genevieve  was  so 
much  recovered  as  to  be  able  to  leave 
her  bed,  and  received  a  visit  from  her 
benefactress. 

Lady  Ellis  was  truly  one  of  those 
beneficent  beings  who  give  a  double 
value  to  the  blessings  they  bestow,  by 
their  manner  of  conferring  them  ;  and 

VOL.  H.  N 
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the  motherly  kindness  of  her  manner 
soon  set  the  timid  Genevieve  at  ease 
in  her  presence,  and  unlocked  every 
secret  of  her  heart ;  she  gave  her  a 
succinct  account  of  the  events  of  the 
few  past  months,  and  the  tears  of  her 
Ladyship,  whilst  listening  to  the  nar- 
rative, bespoke  how  truly  she  was  in- 
terested in  her  situation,  and  after 
recommending  her  to  seek  repose, 
and  look  forward  to  happier  pros- 
pects, she  retired,  and  recounted  to  Sir 
James  what  she  had  heard,  and  he 
who  possessed  a  heart  that  was  an 
honour  to  the  country  that  gave  him 
birth,  readily  concurred  in  her  lady- 
ship's wishes  of  offering  to  the  dis- 
tressed and  houseless  Genevieve,  an 
asylum  in  their  native  England. 

The  following  day  her  Ladyship, 
with  the  greatest  delicacy,  made  an 
offer  of  their  protection  to  their  pro- 
tegee,  and   the   heart   of  Genevieve 
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dilated  with  gratitude  to  that  Provi- 
dence that  had  thus  unexpectedly 
raised  up  a  friend  to  an  injured  and 
indigent  orphan  ;  she  had  but  one 
cause  of  reluctance  for  quitting 
France,  and  that  was  the  remem- 
brance of  Ferdinand  ;  but  she  recol- 
lected how  little  chance  she  had  of 
meeting  him  again  (if  indeed  he  still 
existed)  and  if  he  did  it  could  not  be 
for  her.  De  Tolly  and  Roberto  were 
dead,  and  Janetta  a  fugitive  she  knew 
not  whither,  therefore  it  was  more 
than  probable  that  the  mystery  of  her 
marriage  would  never  be  explained  ; 
consequently,  unless  well  assured  of 
Jaques's death, she  never  could  become 
the  wife  of  another.  In  consequence 
of  these  reflections,  she  willingly  ac- 
cepted the  offer  of  Sir  James  and  her 
Ladyship,  and  endeavoured  to  evince 
her  gratitude  to  them  by  moderating 
as  much  as  possible,  her  grief  for  the 
loss  of  her  grandmother ;  she  had  but 
N  2 
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a  confused  idea  of  her  elopement  from 
Henri,  but  from  her  description  of 
the  spot^  Sir  James  was  convinced 
it  could  not  be  far  from  the  place  he 
met  with  her,  and  he  accordingly 
dispatched  a  messenger  in  search  of 
Henri,  bearing  him  a  purse  and  a 
letter,  in  which  he  was  invited  to  fol- 
low the  fortunes  of  Genevieve  ;  but  if 
he  had  any  reluctance  to  quit  France 
he  was  requested  to  accept  the  purse 
as  a  small  acknowledgement  of  his 
fidelity. 

Unfortunately  Henri  had  left  the 
village  before  the  man's  arrival  there, 
and  he  not  giving  himself  much  trou- 
ble to  trace  him,  appropriated  the 
purse  to  his  own  use  ;  and  being  an 
inhabitant  of  Fontainbleau,  he  de- 
layed his  return  thither  till  Sir  James 
had  left  the  place,  by  which  he  avoid- 
ed giving  an  account  of  his  mission, 
and  enjoyed  his  ill  got  booty  in  se- 
curity.    Sir  James  was   anxious  for 
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the  return  of  his  messenger  upon 
Genevieve's  account,  but  his  own 
health  was  in  so  precarious  a  state 
that  it  was  absolutely  necessary  for 
him  to  obey  the  advice  of  his  physi- 
cian, and  remove  to  another  climate  ; 
accordingly  leaving  word  where 
Henri  might  follow  them,  should  he 
arrive  with  the  messenger,  they  quit- 
ted Fontainbleau  the  very  morning 
Henri  did  arrive  there  ;  but  not  having 
the  messenger  to  direct  him,  he  was 
not  fortunate  enough  to  make  his 
enquiries  of  the  people  that  could 
have  given  him  the  information  he 
wished  for. 

The  travellers  continued  their  jour- 
ney without  halting  longer  than  a 
night,  till  their  arrival  at  Bayonne ; 
Sir  James  thinking  the  sea  air  might 
be  of  service  to  him,  determined  upon 
remaining  there  for  some  time,  and 
they   arranged   their    plans    accord- 
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ingly.  Genevieve^  when  she  saw  the 
lofty  Pyrenees,  and  thought  of  the 
scenes  she  had  witnessed  since  she  was 
torn  from  the  peaceful  chateau,  situ- 
ated amidst  their  shades,  wept  with 
agony,  and  felt  all  her  grief  for  the 
loss  of  the  Countess  revive.  Sir  James 
and  Lady  Ellis  treated  her  with  all 
the  indulgence  usually  shown  to  a 
favourite  child,  but  their  kindness 
could  not  prevent  her  forming  an  irre- 
pressible wish  once  again  to  view  the 
spot  which  had  sheltered  her  from 
infancy. 

In  the  boudoir  of  the  late  Countess 
D'Humeires,  hung  a  small  portrait  of 
that  lady ;  the  likeness  it  bore  to  her 
was  astonishingly  exact,  and  Gene- 
vieve thought  no  sacrifice  would  be 
too  great  to  gain  possession  of  it ;  not 
hat  the  remembrance  of  the  original 
was  in  any  danger  of  taking  from  her 
memory,  but  she  sighed  to  possess  a 
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copy  of  those  features  once  so  beauti- 
ful, and  still  so  dear.  Sir  James,  who 
daily  grew  more  attached  to  her,  ad- 
mired her  for  the  reverence  she  bore 
her  deceased  grandmother,  and  deter- 
mined that  she  should  not  be  disap- 
pointed in  her  wish  of  again  behold- 
ing the  chateau,  which  he  thought 
they  ran  no  risk  in  approaching,  as 
the  principal  part  of  the  republicans, 
he  had  no  doubt,  quitted  it  with 
Citizen  Liseux.  Accordingly  hiring 
a  cabriolet,  attended  only  by  one 
servant,  and  all  very  plainly  dressed, 
they  left  Bayonne  for  the  mountains  ; 
the  sublime  scenery  and  awful  preci- 
pices of  the  Pyrenees  charmed  and 
astonished  the  English  travellers,  who, 
unused  to  the  bold  features  of  nature 
in  their  own  fertile  island,  were 
amazed  and  affrighted  by  views, 
which  Genevieve,  from  being  habi- 
tuated to  them  from  childhood,  looked 
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upon  with  indijfference.  As  they 
came  within  a  short  distance  of  the 
chateau  they  met  a  peasant^  whom 
they  questioned  as  to  its  present  inha- 
bitants ;  the  man  replied^  *^  it  was 
shut  up." 

"  There  has  been  sad  doings  there 
of  late  (he  continued)  but  some  of 
the  great  people  at  Paris  are  dead  I 
find;  and  those  who  drove  the  old 
Countess  from  the  chateau^  have  in 
their  turn  been  dragged  away  pri- 
soners. It  was  only  yesterday  that  it 
happened^  and  as  the  old  servants 
have  all  long  since  left  it,  I  dare  say 
you  will  find  the  chateau  shut  up." 

Rewarding  the  man  for  his  infor- 
mation, they  proceeded,  convinced 
that  they  might  now  approach  the 
chateau  without  any  dread  of  the 
revolutionary  emissaries,  though  they 
thought  it  not  probable  that  the 
building  was  utterly  abandoned,   and 
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they  intended  to  solicit  a  night's 
lodging  as  distressed  and  bewildered 
travellers  ;  but  upon  their  nearer  ap- 
proach to  the  chateau  they  had  rea- 
son to  suppose  the  peasant's  informa- 
tion was  correct^  as  the  great  gates, 
as  well  as  the  windows,  were  all 
closed,  and  after  repeatedly  knocking 
at  the  gate,  they  were  convinced  the 
building  was  entirely  uninhabited. 
It  was  evening,  and  there  was  no 
dwelling  they  could  hope  to  obtain  a 
shelter  in  for  the  night  within  some 
miles.  Lady  Ellis  appeared  much 
disconcerted,  for  the  health  of  Sir 
James  was  so  precarious  as  to  render 
the  idea  of  his  passing  the  night  in  the 
open  air  extremely  distressing  to  her. 
Genevieve  perceived  her  uneasiness, 
and  leaping  from  the  cabriolet,  she 
bade  the  servant,  "  Follow  her,"  add- 
ing, "  she  should  not  be  absent  many 
minutes,"  and  immediately  disap- 
n5 
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peared  amidst  a   labyrinth    of  ever- 
greens  that  skirted   one    side   of  the 
chateau.    Genevieve  resolved  that  her 
generous  benefactor  should  not  suffer 
in  his  health  from  his  compliance  with 
her  wishes^lproceeded  swiftly  through 
the    labyrinth,  followed  by   the   ser- 
vant, till  she  came  to   a  thick  hedge 
of    myrtle,  which    they    soon    made 
their  way  through,  and  found  them- 
selves at  the  bottom  of  the  slope  that 
led  up  to  the  terrace,  from  which  she 
had  made  her  escape    when  she  fied 
from  Liseux.     Hastily   ascending  the 
slope,  they  reached   the   terrace,  but 
the  windows  of  the  apartments  that 
were  situated  upon  it  were  all  fastened, 
and  the  shutters  closed  upon  the  in- 
side,    Genevieve,  with  the  conscious- 
ness that  the  liberty   she  was  taking, 
was  with  her  own  property,  instantly 
with  a  stone  smashed  one  of  the  panes 
of  glass    in  pieces,  and   putting  her 
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hand  through,  she  found,  that  the 
shutters,  though  shut,  were  not  bolted, 
and  with  the  man's  assistance  she 
soon  gained  an  entrance  into  the 
saloon  that  had  once  been  her  own^ 
and  swiftly  proceeding  through  the 
passages,  the  servant  unbarred  the 
great  gates, and  the  amazed  Sir  James 
and  his  lady  were  Jnstantly  driven 
into  the  court-yard,  and  the  gates 
again  barred  behind  them. 

Sir  James  assisted  her  ladyship  to 
alight  from  the  vehicle,  and  entering 
the  vestibule,  they  were  surprized  and 
grieved  to  find  Genevieve,  with  her 
late  hilarity,  all  fled,  her  face  pale  as 
the  marble  pillar  against  which  she 
leaned,  and  the  big  tears  rolling  un- 
heeded from  her  eyes,  whilst  her 
bosom  heaved  with  sighs. 

Sir  James  hastened  to  her,  but 
kneeling  to  him,  she  pressed  his  ex- 
tended hand  to  her  lips,  as  she  said — 
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'^  The  once  proud  heiress  of  Gas- 
cony  thus  welcomes  to  her  own  do- 
mains the  friends  that  have  rescued 
her  from  misery  and  want,  to  whom, 
in  return,  she  can  scarcely  offer  a 
shelter  from  the  inclemency  of  the 
night." 

Lady  Ellis  raised  and  pressed  her 
to  her  bosom,  but  an  answering  tear 
sparkled  in  her  own  benevolent  eye, 
as  she  replied,  "  Fie,  ^e,  my  Gene- 
vieve, why  grieve  your  friends  by 
this  want  of  fortitude  ;  but  come,  my 
love,  I  am  more  curious  than  fatigued, 
and  we  shall  be  amply  repaid  for  all 
our  imaginary  benefits,  by  a  view  of 
the  interior  of  your  mansion ;  exert 
yourself  then,  and  lead  us  to  the 
apartments  that  were  once  your  own, 
and  which,  for  your  sake,  w^e  w^ill 
love,  however  despoiled." 

Genevieve  stifled  her  tears,  and  led 
the  way  to  the  saloon,  where  a  good 
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fire  was  soon  kindled  by  the  attend- 
ants, for  there  was  no  want  of  wood 
in  the  chateau,  nor  was  any  of  the 
furniture  removed,  though  the  plate 
and  valuables  had  all  been  taken 
thence  by  Citizen  Liseux. 

The  driver  of  the  cabriolet  having 
found  sufficient  accommodation  for 
his  mule  in  the  stables  of  the  chateau, 
now  joined  them,  bearing  a  large 
basket  of  provisions,  that  they  had 
brought  from  Bayonne,  in  case  of 
their  not  being  able  to  procure  such 
as  would  suit  the  delicate  appetite  of 
Sir  James.  A  table  was  soon  spread 
with  the  inviting  viands,  and  Sir 
James  reclining  upon  an  elegant  sofa, 
before  a  blazing  fire,  could  scarcely 
persuade  himself  that  he  was  an  in- 
truder in  a  deserted  chateau,  situated 
amidst  the  gloomy  forests  of  the  Py- 
renees.     Genevieve  endeavoured   to 
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banish  the  distracting  reflections  that 
crowded  upon  her,  by  occupying  her- 
self in  airing  and  arranging  beds  for 
the  repose  of  Sir  James,  and  the  do- 
mestics in  the  adjoining  apartments  ; 
but  they  had  been  so  lately  used  that 
her  care  was  almost  unnecessary,  and 
when  she  could  no  longer  find  a  pre- 
text to  be  busy,  she  was  obliged  to 
seat  herself  by  the  side  of  the  fire, 
and  join,  as  tranquilly  as  possible  in 
the  conversation. 

As  Sir  James  was  more  exhausted 
by  his  journey  than  he  was  willing 
to  avow,  he  proposed  retiring  early 
to  rest ;  the  windows  were  all  fast- 
ened under  his  own  inspection,  and 
her  Ladyship  kissing  the  cheek  of 
Genevieve,  they  went  to  rest  in  the 
apartment  that  had  once  been  her 
bed-room,  but  which  she  now  declined 
using,  as  she  had  arranged  a  bed  for 
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herself  upon  a  sofa,  which  the  do- 
mestics drew  near  the  fire,  and 
then  retired  to  sleep  in  the  anti- 
chamber. 

Genevieve,  when  left  alone,  threw 
herself  upon  a  seat,  and  gave  way  to 
the  anguish  of  her  heart ;  she  thought 
of  the  night  when  her  grand-mother 
was  forced  a  prisoner  from  the  cha- 
teau ;  she  saw  her  in  imagination 
dying  upon  her  miserable  pallet  in  the 
Concierge rie,  and  the  retrospection 
almost  reduced  her  to  the  state  of 
stupor  and  despair,  in  which  she  had 
passed  so  many  months  before  her 
release.  As  soon  as  she  was  con- 
vinced that  Sir  James  and  her  Lady- 
ship as  well  as  the  men  were  buried 
in  profound  repose,  she  lighted  a  small 
lamp,  and  opening  the  door  of  the 
apartment,  proceeded  slowly,  though 
with  a  firm  step,  through  the  deserted 
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halls  and  galleries^  towards  the  bed- 
room of  the  late  Countess ;  all  was 
still  and  dark,  but  she  lightly  glided 
along  till  she  reached  the  well-known 
door  ;  as  she  placed  her  hand  upon 
the  lock,  a  chilling  awe  ran  through 
her  veins,  and  she  was  obliged  to 
pause  an  instant  to  recover  herself, 
before  she  could  gain  courage  suffici- 
ent to  open  it. 

But  soon  regaining  her  self-posses- 
sion, she  entered  the  apartment ;  all 
within  was  naked  and  desolate,  the 
drawers,  emptied  of  their  contents,  lay 
scattered  about  the  floor ;  the  bed 
hangings  that  were  of  costly  velvet 
had  been  torn  from  their  canopy,  and 
nothing  but  the  most  cumberous  arti- 
cles of  the  furniture  remained.  Gene- 
vieve cast  only  a  glance  around,  then 
has-tened  on  to  the  boudoir,  which, 
entering  a  few  minutes,  she  perceived 
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the  object  of  her  search  suspended 
against  the  wall ;  she  seized  the  be- 
loved portrait^  and  pressing  it  rap- 
turously to  her  lips,  sunk  upon  her 
knees  and  uttered  her  prayers  for  the 
repose  of  the  soul  of  the  injured  ori- 
ginal. In  this  pious  office  she  re- 
mained some  time  engaged^  till  her 
mind  recovered  its  fortitude,  and  plac- 
ing the  inestimable  likeness  in  her 
bosom,  she  rose  from  the  ground,  and 
slowly  quitted  the  hallowed  apart- 
ments. 

As  she  retraced  her  way  to  the 
saloon,  she  was  startled  at  hearing  a 
low  moan  issue  from  a  door  which 
she  passed ;  she  startled  and  hesitated, 
her  first  impulse  was  to  fly,  but  she 
checked  herself,  remembering  the 
shock  she  might  cause  to  the  feeble 
frame  of  Sir  James;  it  sounded  she 
thought  like  the   voice  of  a  human 
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creature  in   distress,    and   perhaps   a 
moment  ought  to  be  of  consequence  ; 
impelled  by  this  idea  she  approached 
the  door  and  enquired   if  there  was 
any   one   within  ?    She  was  immedi- 
ately answered  by  a  cry  that  she  re- 
cognized with  pleasure,  and  pushing 
open  the    door,  she  beheld  her  little 
favourite  marmoset,  who  leaped  upon 
her,  and  expressed  his  delight  by  cries 
and  expressions  of  joy,  oniy  inferior 
to  those  a  human  being  could  have 
evinced.    Genevieve  hugged  the  little 
animal  to  her  heart;  she   seemed  in 
regaining  it  to  possess  once  more   a 
companion  of  her  youthful  days,  and 
with  a  light   step  she   proceeded  to 
the  saloon,  bearing  it    in   her  arms, 
and  congratulating  herself  upon  her 
acquisition       Such   trifles   sometimes 
give   us    pleasure,  and  drive    for   an 
instant  from  our  hearts  the  reality  of 
woe. 
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The  chateau  had  been  so  suddenly 
deserted^  that  the  little  animal  had 
been  forgotten  by  these  who  were 
anxious  only  for  what  might  be  of 
use  to  them,  and  he  voraciously  eat  of 
the  food  Genevieve  fed  him  with,  as  he 
had  fasted  nearly  two  days  ;  as  soon  as 
he  was  sufficed,  Genevieve  endeavour- 
ed to  get  a  short  repose  upon  the  sofa, 
and  her  favourite,  apparently  fearful 
of  quitting  her,  crouched  by  her  side. 
When  she  awoke  the  bright  rays  of 
the  sun  were  forcing  their  w'ay 
through  the  crevices  of  the  shutters, 
and  rising,  she  opened  the  windows, 
and  found  it  was  a  most  beautiful  au- 
tumnal morning,  the  sun  shedding 
its  radiance  upon  the  lovely  prospect 
before  her,  and  exhibiting  with  un- 
usual splendour  the  rich  and  varied 
tints  of  foliage,  which  clothed  every 
precipice  from  its  summit  to  the  vale 
beneath. 
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The  attendant  hearing  that  she 
was  risen,  now  entered  the  apart- 
ment to  prepare  the  breakfast,  and 
Genevieve,  opening  one  of  the  win- 
dows which  reached  to  the  ground, 
stepped  out  upon  the  terrace,  and 
leaning  over  the  pallisading  which 
bounded  it,  she  reflected  upon  the 
incidents  which  had  so  mysteriously 
linked  her  fate  to  that  of  a  lawless 
wanderer,  once  if  not  at  present  an 
inhabitant  of  the  forest  that  lay  ex- 
tended before  her;  she  looked  to- 
wards the  window  she  had  now  pas- 
sed through,  and  remembered  her 
alarm  upon  the  evening  when  a  ban- 
dit suddenly  appeared  before  her 
there,  and  dropped  at  her  feet  the 
permission  for  her  to  travel  into 
Italy.  She  recollected  her  grand- 
mother's alarm  at  finding  the  note  so 
mysteriously  placed  upon  her  pillow ; 
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and  the  various  misfortunes  that  had 
arisen  from  the  same  source,  but  the 
forest  was  no  longer  a  subject  of 
alarm  to  her ;  the  revolution  had 
drawn  the  plunderers  from  their 
wilds  and  fortresses,  to  the  great  fo- 
cus of  iniquity,  the  capital  ;  where 
they  would  most  likely  be  ingulphed 
in  the  whirlpool  that  swallowed  with- 
out distinction  the  virtuous  and  the 
vicious. 

When  Sir  James  and  Lady  Ellis 
arose,  Genevieve  was  delighted  to 
find  that  they  appeared  cheerful,  and 
recovered  from  their  fatigue ;  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  marmoset  obliged  her 
to  give  an  account  of  her  night's  ram- 
ble, for  which  Sir  James  gently  chid 
her ;  but  as  soon  as  breakfast  was  re- 
moved, they  gave  orders  to  prepare  the 
cabriolet,  and  whilst  that  was  arrang- 
ing they  strolled   over  some    of  the 
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magnificent  apartments  of  the  cha- 
teau; but  it  evidently  gave  Genevieve 
so  much  pain^  as  every  room  revived 
some  distressing  recollection,  that  Sir 
James,  observing  her  emotion,  pre- 
tended fatigue,  and  they  again  re- 
paired to  the  saloon,  where  they 
soon  received  the  summons  to  de- 
part, which  they  immediately  obeyed, 
and  Genevieve  with  tears  quitted  the 
abode  of  her  infancy,  taking  with  her 
no  memorial  of  her  former  riches,  pos- 
sessed only  of  her  playful  marmoset, 
and  the  inanimate  resemblance  of  the 
only  relative  she  had  ever  known  ;  but 
she  lifted  up  her  heart  in  thankful- 
ness to  that  being  who  had  thus  re- 
stored to  her  an  equivalent  for  all 
she  had  lost  in  the  parental  affection 
of  the  amiable  Englishman  and  his 
Lady,  and  drying  her  tears,  she  en- 
deavoured to  look  towards  the  future 
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with  cheerfulness,  and  beguile  with 
conversation  the  tediousness  of  their 
descent  from  the  Mountain  to 
Bayonne. 
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